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Xa THE 

Q^ U E 3S N. ^ 

PERMIT me to lay at the feet of Tour 
Majefty this volume, which is an at- 
tempt to tranflate from your Native. Lan- 
guage a work defervedly admired. I am 
lenfible it is but a faint reprefentation of 
the glowing beauties of the inimitable ori- 
ginal ; yet I flatter myfelf, I have, in fome 
meafure, prefervM the ideas, efpecially thofe 
which fill and warm the heart \pith the love 
of virtue* On this account, and on this Qn<- 
ly, I prefume to hope for your Maj£Sty'& 
favourable acceptance of the work. 

Placed by the hand of Providence at an^ 

r humble ^iftance from the Great, my cares 
^nd pleafures are concentred within the nar- 
row limits of my little family ; and it is. ia 
order to contribute to the fupport and edu* 
cation of my children, I have taken up the 
pen. Your Majesttj's Patronage wil^ un- 
doubtedly infure my fuccefs ; but I am far 

- from hoping that You, Madam, will give 
Your Royal Sanftion to a performance that 
has no other merit to plead than the ili- 
judged, though affedionate induftry of a 
fond mother. If I have attempted a tafk for 
which nature never defigned-me, it is juft 
that difappointment ihouldt^^^VvTsx^Wxssv.- 
iiVy and wifdom, and \ bo^j x^vi^^viX ^^^v 

nxflg at the ft roke. ^ . ^ c.^ 






iv DEDICATION. 

Confined as my fituatioji is> I fhared in . 
the univerfal joy vifible on every counte- 
nance, on Your Majesty's fafe arrivaU 

' Thir general fatisfaftion was a moft aufpi- 
cious omen in the beginning of Your hap- 
py Reign. May you, Madam, aver feel 
the-d<elight of giving joy to a brave arid loy- 
al people. May Your exemplary virtues,^ 
united with thofe pfout beloved Sovereign, 
pur uickednefs to fhame, and force vice ta 
bide its head. May all ranks, influenced 
by Royal Precedent, and the manners o£ 
Your Court, grow afliamed of Keentioirf- 
nefs, inhumanity, profanenefs, and diffipa- 
tion. -May the fincere gratitude and love 
of a reformed, united, and happy people^ 
retider valuable the fplendor of Your pub- 
lic ftation ; while domeftic peace, conjugat 
felicity, and maternal love, fill with tran- 
quil delight Your more retired hours. 
May You fee with tranfport the rifrng vir- 
tuesofa numerous Progeny. May You, 
Mao AM, to ufe the patriarchal language of 
my author — May You, full of days, and 
lull of glory, after having beheld your 
Children's Children flourifti round You^ 
late, very late, refign an earthly crown, ta 
receive an everlafting diadem in the realms 
of blifs and immijrtality* Thefe are the ar- - 

iient wiihes of, Madam, 
yours and His Majkst^'s mo^duViSvAv 
/no/?^ devotecly apd mo& obedattkX. IvJa^ 



THE 

AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 

INO W venture on a more fublime fub- 
jeft than has hitherto employed my pen, 
from a defire of knowing whether my abi- 
lities will bear a further trial. This is a 
curiofity which ought to influence every 
man. The public are too apt to difcourage 
a young poet who has fucceeded in one 
branch of poetry, and are for confining' 
him to that only in which he has been once 
fuccefsful, as his ne plm ultra ;: as if that: 
alone was the very thing in which he could 
fliow the whole ftrength of his geniuy, 
when, perhaps, fome external cir cum fiance, 
or a mere accident, rather than any par- 
ticular impulfe, determined his choice. 

Though a poet who attempts the fubli- 
mer parts of poetry were not entitled to re- 
gard from the public, he would find him- 
felf amply rewarded in the happy execution 
of bis voluntary tafe. To revolve a vaft 
variety of things^ to trace the motives of 
afkions to their original fource, to draw 
charad^ers, and thro* intricate occurrences 
gradually to open interefting events, is at- 
* tended with a thoufaud p\^a(\iTe.^* ^^-^v^x^ 
is to Wm an inexhauftSA^ m-^i^^^^^ 



VI The Author's Preface. 

whence true, genius collefts every materia! 
that can embellifli his favourite objed : then 
is the whole mind in a£lion, and talents are 
awakened which would very probably have 
ctherwife lain dormant and unknown. 

But it will be faidj at this rate we fhall 
have nothing to read but epic poems and 
tragedies. They who are apprehenfive of 
fuch a misfortune fhould know, that when 
I fay fuch compofitions will give greater 
and more various pleafures than little pieces 
to the poet, I mean,' it will alfo be the fame 
with the reader. However, few have lei- 
fure or inclination for large performances: 
mod men are taken up with occupations 
of a different nature : many will chufe to 
pay their addrefles to a lefs coy miftrefs than 
the epic mufe, and I dare prophefy, we fhall 
never be without mafter-pieces in every 
branch of poetry. Far be it from me to 
depreciate the light and fportive works of 
fancy; for though I wifli for more Homers, 
I allow ^sop and Anacreon cannot be 
too much admired. 

Some will be aftonifhed, and others offend- 
ed, that Ihave taken foi my fubjedl a Scrip- 
ture hiftory. The latter, I will i\ippofe, are 
fomewhat advanced in years, and have, by 
being immerfed in bufmefs, and the ardu- 
oi/s ta/k of growing rich, been . prevented 



The Author's Preface. vii 

from looking into new books ; thefe have 
a zeal for thehonpur of their religion, and 
retain all the prejudices they imbibed in 
their youth againlt poetry, having drawn . 
their knowledge of that divine art from 
fpecimerfs, which, a very few excepted, . 
were neither worthy to be known or va^ 
lued. A poet, in the times of their youth, 
was efteemed, even by fenfible Germans, 
only as a droll fellow^ a kind of buffoon. 
But to thofe who have perufed the Bible 
with fo little fenfe of its beauties, as to 
.make a fm of this undertaking, l ha\ce no- 
thing to fay, they muft be void of tafte, 
and to reafon with them would hd as ridi- 
culous as to carry a lantern before the blinds 
It is to thofe who are capable of refleftion, 
I would now addrefs mylelf. I would wifh 
thefe to obferve, that the works which made 
poets be confidered in a contemptible light 
were wrote in an age when poetry was in 
its wretched declenfion, and far from its 
original and genuine dignity* It has al- 
ways been in the retinue of religion, and is 
of no fmall fervice to it^ being the moft en« 
ergetic method of conveying fentiments of 
virtue and devotion. It affords a noble de- 
light to the underftanding, it improves the^ 
heart, and excites to whatever is becoming 
and praife-WQWhy. ButloaivlsRtt \J^^\e.^•^^i^- 



viii The Author'^s Preface* 

tary parpofes, even when it relaxes and 
fports, its mirth n^ft be decent and pure,, 
and have a tendency to create a contempt 
for ribaldry and profanenefs. Poetry of 
the loofe kind I defpife and deteft from my 
very foul. 

Under the conduft of prudence, virtue 
and good manners, poetry may be allowed 
to take its fubjeft from the great truths of 
pur holy, religion. What can be more 
proper for the exercife of genius than the 
facred hiftory? As Chriftians, we affent 
to ite truth ; as Chr iftiai;3, we are all equal- 
ly concerned in its important events. The 
poet, if tie has the happy art of illuftrating 
the charafters he draws from divine hifto- 
ry, with what is probable and pleafing^ 
and placing them in an inftru&ive view, 
will have an opportunity of conveying, in 
the clearcft and moft ftriking manner, the 
falutary influences of religion and piety, 
into the hearts and claifes of all men, and 
wjll be re^d with pleafure by people in 
evefy fituation. if this be attempted by a 
head unequal to the taik, fuch compofition^, 
I allow, may do more harm than good: 
but is not this equally the cafe with all in- 
judicious expofitions. 

This liberty with the facred hiftory hj 
i>^en ufed in all nations j and amoiv^ 
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even at the time, of the Reformation, none 
took umbrage at the dramatic pieces taken 
from the Scriptures: thefe were publicly 
allowed, though their principal merit was 
the good intention of their authors.^ the 
poetry being far from elegants 
. But a new critic ftarts up, atid cries. At 
this rate the Bible will become a mere 
fable. I would a(k him if this has been the 
fate of profane hiftory ? Homer and Vir» 
GIL took the fubjeft of their poents from 
ancient hUtory ; who ever thought of ad» 
jufting thofe hiftories by their poen\s? or' 
who ever, in reading their works imagined 
them to be hiftorians, or confxdered them 
in any other light than as poets ? 

There is yet another numerous clals of 
people to whom I muft pay my court i 
thefe are they who are too exceffively po- 
lite to reliih heroes who have a fenfe of 
piety ; who talk of religion, who are fe- 
rious, and affeft neither raillery nor wit* 
Charafters drawn from thofe exhibited in 
the days of thinking, muft make a -ftrange 
appearance to thefe fons of fafhion. Such 
manners ! Such converfation [ to them my 
heroes will appear as odd creatures as thofe 
of Homer. did to the French, who were 
offended that they were not Frenchmen. 
To thefe flaves of model ^o>^^ ^^i&^^^ 
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it as a fecret, that being myfelf young, and 
like them fond of applaufe, 1 will, in or^* 
der to obtain theif fuSrages, which are of 
mighty importance to my happinefs, give 
this fubjed a new drefs. I will introduce 
an amorous intrigue, for what is an epiQ 
poem without a love adventure? Abbi: 
fiiall be a languifhing petit maitre ; Cain,. 
a Tough captain of the CofTacks, and no-* 
thing fiiall come from the lips of Adam» 
that is not in character froln an old mufty 
Frenchman backaey'd in the waya of the 
world. 



T«S. 



THE 

TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 

THE work from which this i$ attempt- 
ed is wrote by Mr Gbssner, of Zu« 
rich in Swifierland. The rapidity of the 
ikle does honour to the tafte of the Swi& 
and the Germans, it having pafled through 
feverai editions in one year. 

'the fubjea is the death of Abel, which 
is the moil remarkable event recorded ill 
the holy Bible from the fall to the deluge. 
The poet has had the art to inteVeft. us iU 
the diftreffes of our firft parents, and their 
immediate defcendent<;, by the lively and 
afiecUng manner in which he manages the 
pailions, and by the graces and truth he 
throws into his paintings, while he defcribeis 
the fmiple manners of the firft inhabitants 
0f the earth. 

All our amhor^s works, of which this is 
the firft that has been tranflated into £ng- 
lifli, are wrote in a kind of loofe poetry, 
unfliackled by the tagging of rhymes, or 
counting of fyllables. This method of wri* 
ting feems perfe&ly fuited to the German 
language, and is of a middle fpecies be- 
tween verfe and profe : it has the beauties 
bf the firft, wkh the e^lt ol ^^\^% \^>a^ 
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The Tranflator*8 Preface. 

not however peculiar to Mr Gkssner, for 
in this manner the g^eat Fen EL QM wrote 
his Telemachus, of which the public >vill 
foon be favoured with an elegant tranflatioaj 
by the able hand of Dr Hawke§vvurth. 

Of this attempt I am not qualified 
fpeak ; were I to decry it, 1 fhould be deem« 
ed guilty of afFeftation ; if fihccre, 1 (houli 
be certainly arrogant and rude in offerin[ 
it to the public, and to praife it would b( 
prefumption. But I will venture to fay, 
that I flatter myfelfmycopy has efcapei 
any glaring deformity, though it may wai 
many of the aliftoft inimitable graces / 
^the charming original. That painter mil 
be indeed a dauber who could make a S 
agreeable pi£):ure, while be attempted ; 
copy a RaI^hael or a Titiai^. Such^ 
it is r leave it to the candour of the reacN 
believing, that, notwithftanding the Ibj 
cry of univerfal depravity, no one wf 
without juft caufe^ and in mere wantonnj 
of cruelty, condemn the arduous efforte|[ 
U female pen. 
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B O O K I. 

ENCEFORTH rcpofc in filencc, thou foft 
pipe; no more I render thee vocal, no 

ore I chant the ilmple manners of the ruftic 
Wain. Fain would I raife my voice > to bolder 
rains, and in harponious lays rehearfe thead- 
entures of our p^neval parents, after th^ir 
readful fall. Faia%oald I celebrate him, who 
crific'd by a brother's fury, hisduft firft mingled 
ith the earth. Coole thou nobl^ Enthufiafm, 
^X warm'ft and fiUeft the mind of the rapt poet;« 
h^i. during the iilent hours of night, contem- 
lates' in the gloom of the thick grove, or at the 

e of a dear flream, glimmering with the moon's 
k lamp; when, feie'd by a Divine tranfport, 
(agination takes her flight, and with bold wing, 
averfing the region of created fubftances, pene- 
ates into the diilant empire of poflibilicies^dif- 

cring with clear view thctawNt\io^^x!teaX^'«^ 

'ates, znd the bete utiful that enckdxi&&« \>^^.^- 

with tnM/ure, Ihc returtis to ^M^x^W.'Wi^ ^'^^^ 

B ^^^ 



r4 The Death of Abel, 

ftruft her variouf materials. Taught by rtzfxfj 
to chufe and reje£t, fhe, with a wife ccconorr^j^ 
admits only what forms harmonious, relations*. 
Delightful employment! Laudable conftancy! £ - 
lionour the bard, wha,.to excite fentiments of vir*. f 
tut in the yielding heart, watches the noAurna.L j 

Pong of the gr^lhopper till the rifing of the morn^ 
ing ftar. Pofterity will crown the urn of a poet, 
ivho confecrates his talents to virtue and to inno* 
:encc: his name ihall not be forgot; his i^eputa- 
:ion fhall bloom with unfading verdure, while the 
trophies of the proud conqueror Ihall moulder 
n the duil, and the fuperb maufoleum of the ty- 
rant ftand tinknown in the midft of a dcfart, 
Rrhcre human feet have made no path. FcW| 
tis true, who have ventur'd on thefe noble fub- 
efts, have recejv'd from nature the gift of fing* 
ng well ; but the attempt is laddable : to it I con* 
ecrate all my momitnts of Icifure, and all my fo- 
itary walks. • i • 

The tranquil hours had juft given Aurora the .«i 
Int of the roie, and difpell'd the vapbursof night % 
hat had hovcr'd over the ftmdowy earthy while T r 
be fun, beginning to dart his firfl rays behinct 
he black cedars of th^ mountains, tingfd with ra» 
iiant purple the half enlightened clouds ; when 
KoEh and his beloved TimtzA left their leafy 
Oucb, and repaired /to a neighbouring bower, 
ompos'd of interwoven jeflamine snd rofes/ 
?he tendcreft love and the pureft virtue fliooc'^ 
rith mildeft beams in the fioe blue eyes ok : 
?HiR^A, and give attrafllve graces to thecar* 
uioxj of her checks : while her fair locks, waving,. 
ringlets on het fnowy ntck, and h^iv^ng with 
^Oiu/ng aegligenct dovm Vi«t b^t^fc^ ^^dt4 :\ 
ie bcMvty ol her £nc and deVvoaxc iutox* ^ 



The Death of Abel. ij 

Thus flic walked by the fi4c of Abel, whofc 
high forehead was fhaded with ringlets of the 
paleft brown, reaching no lower than his (houl- 

* der? . An a?r of thought and refleftion wa^s a- 
greeably mix'd with the fwect fercnity of hit 
looks, and he moved with the cafy grace of an an- 
gel, who, charg'd with the gracious bchefts of the 
Most High, becomes vifible to the cnraptur'd 
faint in an humSin form; but the veil he a^umes 
is of fuch ravifhing beauty, that through it fiiiaes 
the angel. , 1 hi kza, with a look of afFtftion,and 
a tender fmiie, cry'd, O my love, now the birds 
awake, and begin to chant their morning fong, 
let -me hfar the hymn you fungyefterday io thefc 
fmiling paf^ures: let me alfo join in the rapturous 
employment of praifing the Lor d. The melody 
of thy lips inipirts my h^art with an holy tran- 
fport, and nothing can charm me more than to 
hear thee utter, in proper terms, the fciifations 
I feel,.bat am unable to exp^efs. Abel tenderly, 
embracing her, reply'd, my lovely Thirza, in- . 

f flantly I will grant thy requeft, I no (boner 
read thy wifhes in thine eyes, than with a lover's 
hafie, I ftrive to fulfil them. They then feated 
themielves in the fragrant bower, whofc en- 
trance was gilded by the morning fun, and Ab el 
thus began : 

Retire, O fleep, from every eye. Fly, ye hover-- 
ing dreams ) reafon again refumes her throne v^. 
again fiie illumines the mind, as the morning fun 
enlightftis the fertile earth. W« hail thee, rc- 
l^lendent fun! who darteft thy beams from be* 
hind th« cedars; thy friendly rays give lt^ht9»d. 
eolour to reanimate ti^lMtti^ ^tA v^«^ Xjr.'wss^ 
£giiles with new-born ^Tacts. 
R^iirc^ O flccp, from e^wi t^e,^Vi>n^^^^^ 

^ ft a. 
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ring^ dreams to the fhadcs of night. Where 
are now the fliades of night? They have fled 
to the caves of the rocks; they wait us. in the 
thick grove ; we (hall find them there, and be 
refrefh'd bylheir coolnefs during the fultry heat 
©f noon. See where the new-born day firft 
wakes the eagle ; where on the glittering fum- 
mtts of the rocks^ and the fhining fi$le$ of the 
mountains, t^e exhalations afcend and mix with 
the pure air of the morning, as the fmoke of 
burnt-offerings arife from the altar. Thus na- 
ture celebrates the returning light, and pays to 
Nature's God the facrifice of grateful praifc, 
i^raile Him ail things that cxift ; praifc Him 
whofe wifdom and goodnefs produc'd and pre- 
feryes all. Ye fpringing flowers, exhale ih« 
fweets he gave you in his praife. Ye Wing'd in- 
habitants of the grove, pour forth the warbling 
of your little throats to him who gave you voice 
and melody; while the majeftic lion pays him 
honour with the terrors ot his mouth, and the 
caverns of the rocks refound his praife. Praife 
God, O my foul ! praife God the Creator and . 
Prefcrver. Let the voice of man reach thy 
throne, O Lor-d, before that of thy other crea- 
. tures ; in the grey twilight, at the dawn of the 
morning, while the birds and beafls yet fleep, 
may my folitary fongfind acceptance, and invite 
the reviving creation to praife thee,|^he Creator 
and Preferver. How magnificent are thy works, 
O God !' wifdom and goodnefs are (lamp'd on 
all- Wherever I tarn my eyes, I perceive the 
traces of thy beauty; each fenfe is tranfportcd, 
^nd conveys their infinite beauties to my ravifh'd 
inlnd. O God! weak and fraW as 1 •2Ltc\^l^\w, 
^oaki I attempt thy praife. \Vh3il\nd\ic^4iV€.t^ 
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KTaicer Omkipotext, for cvcrhapfiy Jtithy- . 
fcif, to call from nothing this g?iy creation ? 
What inducM thee, thou ftlf.cxiftcnt, to form 
man out of the duft, and to give him the breath 
of life ? It was thine infinite goodnefs. Thou 
gaveft him being, that thou mighteft confer on 
him happinefs. O fmiling morn ! in thee I fee 
a lively image of the work of the great Crea- 
tor; when the fun drfperfts the vapours of 
the earthy and drives Night before his fteps, all 
Nature revives with renewed luftre. The Al-. 
MIGHTY fpafce^ Darknefs fled, and Silence 
heard his voite : He commanded, and myriads 
of living creatures emerg'd from the teeming 
earth, flattered in the air with variegated plu-. 
mage, and render'd the aftonifh'd woods vocal 
with the praifes of the beneficent Creator^ 
Earth again hears the voice of her Almighry. 
Maker : the Jieaving clouds rife in innumerable- 
(hapes, and burft'into life and motion. Thenew-^ 
form'd horfe bounds o'er the verdant turf, and 
neighing (faakes his mane; while the (Irong lion, 
impatient to free himfelf from the cumbrous 
earth, attempts his firft roaring. Ahill teems with 
life; it moves; It burfts, .and from it ftalks the 
huge unweildy elephant. Tiiefe are ttiy works^. 
O«thou Omnipotent! Each morn thou call-, 
eft thy creatures from fleep, the image of non- 
jcxiftence; they awake furroimdcd by thy boup-. 
ties, and join unanimous to chant thy praiie. 
Tiic time will come, when thy praife fhall re-. 
found from every corner of the peopled earth ; 
when thine altars fhall blaze on every hilly ^nd 
man fhall celebrate thy wondrous \«o^kk ^'t^^sv 
the ridng to the fetting day. 
Thus fang Abel, featcd b^ 'biaX^^cVyq t.^"^ ^^^ 
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ZA. He ccas'd; yet flie, tfll'd with a Ai-%fljf 
tranfpprt, fecm'd ftill t« hear. At length 
circling him in her fnowy arms, while her ey^^ 
beam'd tendernefs, fhe cry'd : O my love ! ttx ^ 
mufic of thy lips^ raifes my mind to God. Thx-i 
endearing care net onlv protefts ray feebler b<:>^ 
dy 5 but under thy direftion my foul itfclf tak^^ 
her£iglit; thou art her guide amidft the o^- 
fcurity of doubt and darknefs: thy wifdom diJl 
fipates 'the do^ds, and turns her adonifhment 
into devout extafy. How often have I, iiifpir'd 
by gratitude, rendered thanks to God Most 
High, fpr having created me for thee, and thee 
for me. O my love! 'unanimous in every wifti, 
we were formM to blefs each other. *■ 

While fhe jpoke, conjugal r^nderrJefs diflfus'd 
incxpreiEble grace^^ en every word and every 
gefture. Abel remain'd iilent^ but his foften'd 
look, while he i'nnfch'd her ^to his bofom, and 
the tear jufi: ftarting from his gUftening eye, 
fpoke unutterable lov,e. Thus happy was man, 
thus pure his' delights. The fruitful earth re- 
frefli'd and fitted him for aftion by her boun. 
ties. Contented with neceflarres, he afks of 
Heaven only Virtue and Health, Luxury and 
Di (content had net yet fjird him with ini'atiable, 
defires, which, inventive, of numberlefs wants,* 
bury happinefs under a load of fplendid mife^ 
ries. An union of heart then form'd the nuptial 
tie. No i^ear of wafHng penur^, c/t the frown 
of a tyrannic parent ; no low ambition, no want' 
of lands or gold, then kept the foft maid fronx^ 
the fond bofom of the youth fhe lov'd. Thefe 
rares Art thy [fifts, O Lu ■ -y ! 
Abel and Thikza >cre ftiU felted, when 
^^^^M diid^EvE eiutr'd the bo\?«. 1V^^ 



had liften'd wirhjdcliglit Jto the fong of Abel» 
and bad heard Thirza vent the effufioqs of 
her fondQefs. They now tenderly embraced 
their children, while their hearts expanded with 
parental affe^tion^ and a lively joy glow'd on their ^ 
cheeks. . 

MahalAi Cain's fpoufe, had followed the 

footfteps of her mother, and had been witnefs 

of the happiheis of her brother and fifter.' Her 

pure mind was free from envy, baleful paflion ! 

Yet deje£lion fat on her countenance, a. mild 

laagour appear'd !n her eyes, forrow had.faded 

the bloom once feen on her now paled cheek. 

She had heard Thirza cxprefs her gratitude 

I to Heaven for having been created for Abel, 

i and he for her. Their mutual tenderneli forc'd 

tears from her eyes, and fighs from her pain'd 

ij bofom, while' fad remembrance drew the compa- 

/ rifon between the two hufbands. But foon fhe 

ifip'd away the pearly drops, and with a grace. 

ful fmile cnterM' the bower, where with cordial 

affection, fhe faluted her brother aiid lifter. 

At the fame time Cain, pafHng by the fra- 
grant fhade, had heard Abel's melodious voice, 
and had beheld his delighted father tenderly em- 
.brace him. At this fight envy fix'd her invcnom'd 
fling in his heart, and he, giving a furious look 
at the bower, cry'd : what figns of joy are here ! 
What fond carefTes ! I too might fing were my 
days, like his, fpent iti idly reclining in the fhade, 
while the flocks were fporting, or cropping the 
green herbage: but I am not made for fihging. 
Rugged labour is my inheritance : tho' I turn the 
glebjp^ tho' I break the ftubborn earth, curfs'd 
ti»(>^y father's fin \7\lVv \i^xit.t!LTvriis»s ^^^^ -^sj^ 
i*^aef meet no fudk ton^ xoh'w^^^- ^^^^S: 
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foft brother but toil, like me, one diy. beneatH 
the fcorching fun, 'twould fpoil his muHc -, he*d> 
trill no fong?.-— What, more embraces ? how I' 
hate this effeminate dalliance ! but if that fair 
youth be plcas'd, no matter what I hate. 

Cain then with hafty ftcp walfe'd on. He had 
been overheard, and his difcontent had filled the 
happy family in the bower with deep concern. . 
tflAHAhA became ft ill more pale, and diflblving, 
in tears, funk down by the iide of Thikzaj 
while Eve, reclining on her hufband, lamented 
the obduracy of her firft-borh. O my much lov'd 
parents, I will follow n?y unhappy brother. I will 
embrace him,. and fay whatever fraternal love can 
diftate to engage his affi^ftion. I'll fry every art 
of pcHuafion to make him, forget Lis a'^ger. I 
will not leave him till he promifts to love me. I. 
have fearch^'d into the very bottom of my (oul, to ^ 
know by what means I jTiay regain him, and find 
a way to his heart. ^ Sometimes 1 have kindled 
his extinguifh'd love ; but ^las ! too foon the 
gloom returns, and fuUcn fadnefs damps the fa- 
crcd flame. 

With troubled look Adam anfwered; I my-, 
felf^ my belov'd Abel, will go to thy brother.. 
Reafon and paternal love fhall unite their force 
to combat his obduracy : he will nr t, furely re- 
fift the authority and tenderneis of afli aSlifVed 
father. O Cain, Cain, with what torturing 
cares deft thou fill my heart ! The tumult of: 
tyrannic paflicns has chas'd from thy foul every 
fcntiment of benevolence and virtue O fin!' 
fatal fin ! terrible is the defrlation thotiipreadeft 
}/? the human breatt. What gloomy prefages. 
torture, my /ad^ bofom, when 1 AocV xVvx^vx^ ^'^ 
turity, ajod behold thy rav^aes amoii^m^ visCca^ 

^1 
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py offspring ! Thas fpoke^^the father of mankind^ 
Grief fat heavy on. his venerable brow. He left 
the bower^ and wkk hafty fteps fought his firfl- 
bora» 

Cain beheld him coming, and> ceafing from" 
his laBour, thus began; What means thi&flern- 
ncfs in myfather's look ! it was with no fuch air 
of feverity thou cam'il to embrace my brotherr 
Why do thine eyes reproach mc ? 

Thou wouldft not, n^y fon, have read reproach 
in my eyes, returned Adam, wcrt thou not con- 
fcious t bou deferv'ft it » Ycsj Cain, thou defcr- 
vcft reproach, and thy offended father is come ta 
thce.in all the bitternefs of grief. 

Without any love, interrupted Cain ; that fcn- 
fation is refcrv'd for Abel. 

With lovealfo, refum'd Adam, Heaven is my 
witnefs,. I love thee with a father^s fond ncfs.. 
Thefc tears, thefe inquietudes and anxious cares 
that agitate me, and no lefs her who brought thee 
forth with oain, have their fource in the moft af. 
fcftionate love. ' Fis this tender love and concern 
for thy happinefs, that cafls a gloom over our 
days. ' Tis this love that caufes the filence of the 
night to be interrupted by our (ighs and lamenta- 
tions. O Cain, Cain! didft thou love u«, it 
would be thy moft earneft car<* to dry up our 
tears, and to difpel that cloud of grief which dark- 
ens our days, aqd fills them with horror. Ah \ 
if thou {till retaineft in thy bretift any regard for 
the Oflanifcient Creator, to whom the rnmoft . 
reccfTeii of thine heart are open ; if the leaft fparfc 
of iilia*l love to us, thy parents, ftili remains in 
thii?e obdurate foul, I conjure iVv.te.\>^A>cv'j^v^^'^^^> 
sujd that Jove, to reftor^j to v\^ out \o^ ^^v:.^^ 
■^ilejftare, O my fon, oiujexX.insvxvStiL^V^l-^'^!^ 
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viih no longer againft thy brother, againft thy 
brother who loves thee with a ^ncere afFe^ion^ 
this ruthlefs hatred. He longs to embrace thee. 
Gladiv would he clear froni thy mind the tares 
of difcontent with which it is over»run. O 
Cain ! thou wcrt my firil.borr, the beginning 
of my ftrcngth. When thine infant eyes opcn*d 
to the light, I beheld thee with all the father in 
my heart. Wherefore then is thy foul difquiet- 
ed ? Why does envy dwell in thy bofom, be*- 
caufe I rejoice too in thy brother ? His refin'd 
and exalted piety drew from us both tears of 
joy, aiid we, in the fweet tranfport, carefs'd 
him. The angels who furround us, applaud 
every good action •, the Almighty hiirrfelf 
looks down from Heavcn^s high arch» and re-, 
gards with complacency the grateful offerings of 
a thankful heart. Wouldft thoii change the in- 
variable nature of beauty and goodnefi? ? This is 
not m our power, and if it were, Cain,, how 
muft we be deprav'd before we could wilh to 
withftand the noble joy, the tender, the cxqbifite 
feelings that high-rais'd devotion and exalted 
virtue create in the enrapturM (bol. Darknefs, 
ftorms, and the thunders of heaven call forth^ 
»o gentle fmile on the human countenance; as 
little Jo the agitation of boiAerous paflionb caufe. 
joy to rpring up in the human heart., 

Cain fternly anfwer'd : Is reproach then all. 
that i am to hear from a father's lips ? if my, 
face does not always ^ear a pleafing fmile : if 
tears of tendernels do not follow each other 
down my cheek, am I for this to be branded 
nrith deteAable vices! Born with more firmnefs, 
I^oJd enterprjzes an J fevcre toiU Vva.^c c^^x \i««i 
^f choice. Nature has Ikain^!4 oa m^ iot^V^sa.^ 
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aniy gravity. I cannot weep or fmilc at every 
e. Dot$ the towering eagle coo like fhje ti- 
ous dove ? 

lBAM with majeftic gravity returned: Thou v 
fivcft rhyfclf : thou harboureft in thy bofom 
rid fentiments that will rankle in thine heart, 
render chee wretched if they are not ftifled. 
Iais I it is no manly grStvity that is ftamp'd 
by brow; it is envy, forrow, and gloomy 
ontent. Thefe arc feen in thine eyes ; the 
urbance of thy mihd is vifible in thy whole 
ortment. Thine inward dejeftion, O my 
1 has jTpread a cloud over all thy prolpcAsv 
nee arife rhy continual murmurs, thy peevifh. 
i and pafiion during the labours of tl^e day; 
ice tby unfocial aver&on tous: hence the black 
:ancholy, to which thou art a prey. Tell, oh 
thine aff-fiior^atc father, what will give thee 
^ h is his ardent wijih that thy days iT/ay 
s fexene as the vernal morn. -What caufc 
t thou, O Ca4N ! to be difquieted ? areiiot 
the fprirgs.of happinefs open to thee ? InduL 
It nature ofFtrs thee all hjer bea,uties. The 
>d, the ufefu>, the Jgreeable, are .t6ey not 
oe as well asr ours? Why <htn doft thou 
kx the bleffings of Heaven untaAed, and com* 
inert of wretchednefs ? Is it becaufc thou 
difl*4tisf)'d with the portion of happinefs the 
vine bounty has been plcafcd to beftow on 
en man? Is not every bleffing the undefcrved 
c of infinite goodnefs? Doft thou envy the 
of angels ? Know, that the angels were ful- 
rtiblc of difcontent, and, by afpiring t<t be- 
ne God5, hr kited, Heaveq. \<^OM\4ft. 'CcwQi>x 
ij'ga the difpcnfsttion$ of the M.o^t VS.yo^\ 
yds bU Aafai cre;»turcs J WbiVc tV«i ^Wv^ 
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cre^ion in uniterfa] concert praife the 
TOR, fhall guilty man, a worm fprung fn 
mud, dare to lift;iip his head, andcavil ; 
whofe infinite wifdom regulates the wide e 
d heaven ; to whom all futurity is prefei 
who, by his unerring providence, can cai 
to be produftive of good? Be chee/ful, 
fon ! caft far from thee this fadnefs and < 
tent : let it no longer difturb thy thought 
longer throw a frightful gloom over the 1 
ferenity of tljy couxltenance. Open thim 
^ I to every iocial affcftion, and look with^ 

corhplacency on all the innocent pleafures 
Nature difplays before thee. 

What need of all Nthefe exhortations ! 

Cain. Do I not know that, was my h^ 

^ cafe, 'every thing around me would give \ 

light? but can I filence the ftorm, or b 

impetuous torrent flow in a placid Are: 

am bom of woman, and from my n 

fcntenc'd to miiery. On my unhappy he 

ALMiGJfTY has pour'd forth the < 

maledidlion. It k not for me nature d 

;i . her beauties, nor do the f^r^ams of bl 

I [ which you take fuch plenteous draughts 

for me. 

. Alas ! my foB, faid Adam, with a voic 

der'd almoft inarticulate by his flrong ein 

and his tears; 'tis but too true, that the ] 

maledidlion was pronounced oh all born 

man: but why, oh why Ihouldft thou beliei 

God has pour'd on thee, our firft.born, m 

his wrath, than onus, the firft tranfgreflbn 

this is not, this cannot be, thecife: Sov 

<t7ooc/ne/s contradiftsrit. No,ti\^ AtTit^oi 

w^err not born for roifcry : tVvebeivt&cctt 



." f 






pp 



•ll 

17 



The Death of Abel. 25 

TOR never called any of his creatures into being 
to render them unhappy. Man may, indeed, by 
his own folly make himfelf wretched. If he fuf- 
fcrs his reafon to yield to impetuous paffions, ig- 
norant of true fe^city, he may render his life a 
burthen, and conVert what is naturally good and 
falutary into a deftruftive poifon. Thou canft 
Dot ftence the ftorm, nor ftop the rapidity of 
the torrent ; but thou canft difpel the clouds of 
difcojitent that obfcure thy reafon, and reftore 
to thy foul its original light. I'hou canft force 
into^fubje£tion every impetuous paffion, every 
iregular deiire. Gain, O my fon, this noblj vic- 
tory over thyfelf, and it will refine thy fenti- 
ments: thy whole Ibul will be illumin'd : dark- 
nefs and diftrefs will vanifh like the mift of the * 
dawn before the folar ray. There was a time, 
my dear fon, when I have feen even thee (hed 
tears : when, from the gratulation« of confcience, 
joy has fprcad itfelf through all thy powers j de- 
lightful fruit of virtuous a<Slionsi I refer it to thy- 
felf, Cain, wert thou not then happy ? was not 
thy foul, like the clear azure of the heavens, un- 
clouded, unfpottcd* Recover that beam of the 
Deity, Reafon t let her clear light direft thy 
'fteps, and Virtue, her infeparablc companion, 
will reftore joy and permanent felicity to thy pu- 
rified heart. Liften, O Cain ! and comply with 
the advice of thy father. The firft injuncftion 
that Keafon lays on thee is, to embrace thy bro- 
ther. With what joy will he receive thy endear- 
. ments ! with what tendcrnefs will he return 
them ! - 

Fatberjt replied Cain, .vilietv ^-^ OcvfiVve^iX cR 
neon I rcA from my labour^l \n\\V ^tEJcit'^-^'^'^^ 
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I cannot now leave the field I promife I will 
obey thee, and embrace my brother : but 
while [ breathe, my firm foul will never be dif- 
folved to that efieminate weakviefs, that endears 
him to you, and make your eyi:'S run over with 
tranfport To a foftnefe like this, we all owe the 
curfe denounced igainft u?, when, in Paradife, 
you weakly fufFered yourfclf to be overccjme by 

a woman's tears. But what do I fay? Dare I 

reproach my father ? No, my venerable parent^ 
I reverence thee, and am filent. Thus fpake 
Cain, and recurned to his labour. 
^ Adam remained motionlefs, with his hands 
and eyes raited to heaven. At length, in a tone 
of deep diArefs, he cried, O Cain,, Cain I I 

•have indeed deferved thefe cutting reproaches : 
but^ouldft thou not have fpared thy father ! 
Shouldft thou not haye forborne this cruel charge^ 
which, like a clap of thunder, fhakes my tor- 
tured foul ! Ah me ! thus will my laft poftcrlty, 
when,immers'd in fin, they feel the pangs infe. 
parable from guilt, rile up againft my.duft, and 
curfe the firft finner. 

Having thus fpoke, Adam, with penfive eyet 
fixed on the earth, flowly withdrew. The 
groans that burfl from the agitated bofom of the 
affiled father, now ftruck even this obdurate 
fon with lemorfe, and he cried, gazing after him. 
What a wretch am 11 How could I repro^icb fo 
good, lo tender a parent ? How have I loaded 
him with grief ! I ftill hear his groans. — I fee 
him lift up his fupplicatiog hands to heaven.-— 

Perhaps, vili as I am, he prays even for me ; 

for me who h#Ye torD li\s kcart VviYi \Lt.tii^- 

^cis ! Oh that I too GO\jld piv^ \ \wx \ 'wsn. 
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monfter. — ^Heli is in my bofom^ and, iike a ra- 
vaging whirlwind, I deftroy the peace of all a. 
round roe. Return, O reafon, return ! Return, 

virtue ! chafe from my troubled foul thefe wild 
and darkening paf&ons : — Still — ftill he prays. O 
how his emotions reproach me \ — ^His clafped 
hands are again rais'd in agony. — ^He fcems fpent. 
— >I will at his feet implore his pardon. O my 
rafh tongue— ^my rebellious heart I 

Cain then ran towards Adam, who was lean- 
ing againft a tree, with his weeping eyes fix'd on 
the ground. He threw himfelf on the; earth, and 
cry'd, Fcrgivc me — forgive mc, O tfiy father I 

1 deferve thou ihouldft turn from me with abhor- 
rence. I abhor myfclf ; but while I ami. tbua* 
humbled before tbee in the duft — ^hiic I thus 
grafp thy knees, defpife not my repcntanc«,— 
'defpife not my tears. My hardened heart refified 
thine exhortations with a fullen pride : but CX 
my injured father ! thy diftrefs and thy groans 
have melted my obdurate foul. A beam from 
heaven has enlighten'd my benighted mintd. With, 
unfeigned forrow and deep contrition, I fee my 
folly — I lee my guilt — I know that I am unwor- 
thy of thy love. Yet, O my dear and venerable 
parent ! rcjeft not thele penitential tears--rej eft 
not the fincere fubmiffions of my heart : O my 
father ! 1 implore pardon of God, of thee» aiid 
of my brother. 

Rife, itiy fon, rife, cry'd Adam, affe£^ionate- 
ly embracing him, and raifing him to his bo- ' 
fom: the Most tiiGH, v^ho dwelleth in the 
heavens, beholds with complacency thefe tears 
of repentance. Embrace mc, m.^ foxv^"Wv4L\«.w^ 
ihf joyful father's forgivenciis %jxdicw^>5^^^*^* 



'j,6 rHe Death of Abel. 
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bjcacc. Bleft time ! i^appy hour ! in which: my 
Ion, my firft born, neftqres our tranquillity. O- 
my child I joy, excefs of joy, has weakened all 
my powers. Support me, my fon, abd let us 
kaften to thy brother, that my fatisfadtion may 
be completed, by beholding your mutual endear-, 
xnents. 

Adam, leaning on Cain, walk'd towards the 
pa (lures. Abel, with his mother and fifters,. 
met them in the grove : they had followed A- 
DAM at a diftance-, they had feen his emotions, 
and, with delight, had beheld the repentance and 
tears of Cain. Abel, the monfent he faw his 
brother, flew to him with open arms ;— he clafl 
ped them ^oiind him with a ftrcnuous grafp, 
unable fot (bme tia^e to give vent, .but from his 
eyes, to the fweet effufions of his heart. — At 
length he cry'd,,0 my brother !- — my dear bro- 
ther ! thou then lov-ft me — lov'll me with fond- 
nefs ! — let me hear thy lips pronounce that thou 
ftill loveft me, and my happinefs will be com- 
plete. Yes, my brother, aiivver'd Cain, while 
he prcft him with a warm embrace, I do^Jndeed, 
fincerely love thee. May I hope thou wilt for- 
give my having fo long iiabitter'd thy days by my 
unkindnefs, and the fury of my boifterous paf- 
fions? I too, my brother, was unhappy; but rea- 
fon^ljkc the rapid flalh of heaven, broke thro* 
the gloom, and has difpers*d the baleful tempeft. 
Never Abel, never may'ft thou remember my 
formef* darknefs. 

The delighted Abel, with increased rapture, 

rep^y*d, Never, my dear Cain, Be the paft ut- 

terJy ia^gonen. Who would dwell on ^the di. 

iirefshil lUudons of a moruing^ drc^m>ViU«^v\ th^y 
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mighty like me, awake to real happiaefi, far- 
rounded by multiply'd delights. O my dear bro- 
ther ! words have not power to expreis my trand 
ports— to exprefs the fwcet joy with which my 
foul is fiird, while T thus prcfs thee^ my friend I 
my brother! to my throbbing heart. 
: Eye, who had with tender delight beheld the 
moving fcene,. fprang to her fensi and throwing; 
her maternal arms around them both, whik de- 
Eciotis tears of joyful fympathy ran down her 
cheeks^ cry'd, O my fons I my dearly beloved 
children! never did t, fince I' have borne the 
tender name of mother^ ieel fuch exquifite, foch 
rapturous fenfations. The griefs, which like the 
weight of a cumbrous mountain opprefs my foul^. 
are now remov'd. My heart trill no more be 
torn by the unhappy difagreement of thofe whom . 
I carried in my womb, and nourithed with my 
breaflA I fhall now fee, tranfported rfhall iee, 
peace and harmony, joy and love, dwell among: 
my happy ofispring. As the fruitful vine is blef-- 
fed by the thirfty labourer, wh«n refreih'd by its 
delicious fruit, ib will my now united children 
blefs me as the inftroment of their felicity. Let 
me, my fons, join you in this fweet embrace.; 
Let me too, my daughters, prefs you to my bo- 
fom. With what joy do I participate in tjie un- 
Ipeakable ecftafy vifible in the faces of my dear 
children, and on that of n^y much* lov^d huf- 
band ! She then turned towards fA^u ; her 
matron lip met his, while conjugal tenderneis 
and parental love were feen blended in her fiilL 
gliftening eye. 
The beauteous fiflers,, tW fiVtxktv ^-rf^ ^'^ 
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difeng^ged from her mother's fond embrace, 
faid, while vivacity and joy fparkled in her aL 
tered features : Let us, my deareft Thirza, 
chufe the farreft flowers to deck oiir bower, de- 
Irghtful feat of peace and happinefs ! We'll ftrip 
the bending branches of their lufcious load, to 
form the rith rcpaft. This day, this happy day, 
we'll confecrate to mirth and Innocent feftivity j 
indulging every virtuous tranfjport, we'll, with 
united hearts^ welcome the new-born joy. She 
then with nimble feet, follow'd by TniRrXA,. 
ran to prepare the Iweet refrcfhing banquet. 
' Adam and his.fpoufe, attended by their Tons, 
walked flowly on. . Ere they had reached the 
bower, the aSive fifters had, with laviih hand,, 
befprcad the green carpet; fruits of various forts 
offcr'd their juices, while variegated flowers lent 
their odours, and chear'd the eye with their 
bright tintjt. Their feafl: was elegant ; but it was. 
the elegance of nature : no darts of death, hid 
in rich fauces, ftruck with inhiofpitable blow, the 
unthinking gueil. Contentment fat on every^ 
face ; in every eye beam'd fweet complacency. 
Social conyerfe and unmix'd delight gave rapi- 
dity to the flight of time, while the unheeded, 
kours brought on pxild. evening. 
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WHILE the Sr& family of the world were 
in the bower, indulging domeftic blifs,» ' 
the father of mankind thus fpoke. It is now, 
my children, you experience the deb'ght of felf- 
approbation. The recolleftion of a good aftiott 
diffii/es a pteafTng ferenity through* the foul. No- 
thing, my fons, nothing but the practice of virtue,, 
I can render us truly happy. Virtue makes us ca- 
l pable of the enjoyments of ^hofe pure foirits^ 
! whofurround the throne of Goc While we 
I follow the dictates of reafon, while wj enjoy with 
I gratitude and Igve, the bleffings of naturf , and 
^ Bav(2 bumble hope and confidence in God our • 
Maker,, we anticipate t^e delights of Heaven : but 
if we fuffer our paffions to degrade and fubdue 
j us, inquietude, diftrefs,, and mffcry will darken 
^ all our profpcfts : in vain will the heavens (mile,. ' 
>' in vain will the fruitful earth ^wt foxtbw \\«: 
bbiaitiess Relieve mc.4»Y dear c\vii^t^Ti\ >:iOC\^''«^ 
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a father^ made wife by his own fatal experience^, 
the joys of fin are followed by fliamei forrow, and 
Bitter repentance. O Eve, continued Adam^ 
once the dear partner ol my diftrefs, as now oJF 
my happinefs, could we have thought, when with 
fireaming eyes, and hearts torn with anguifh, we 
took leave of Paradife, that fp much felicity was 
to be found on earth ! Never will the horrors of 
that dreadful hour be effacM from my mind. My ,, 
father, returned Abel, if the recital of paft 
griefs 4\l\ not be difpleafing ; if the recollection 
will not throw a gloom on this hour of redoncile* 
mcnt and joy, gliadly would I hear from you the 
events of your lite, from that fatal moment to the 
prefent time. 

All look'd on Adim with the eye of expefta.^ 
tion : all fcem'd pleas'd with the rcqucft of Abel, 
and the firft of men reply'd : What, my children, 
can I refufe in this day of joyful felicity ! I wJlL 
relate to you the principal occurrences of thofe 
times of a£BiAion and grief, of confolation and 
Biercy, when God, even that God whom we had 
offended, deignM to cheer by his promifes fallen 
mkn. Where, O Eve, de'ar companion in every 
woe and in every d|elight f fhall I begin the in*^ 
terefiing narrative? Shall it be firom our firfl* 
^leaving the garden of God ?— But I fee thy 
itears already flow. My tears, returned our gene- 
ral mother^ are now thofe of devout thankful-- 
nefs and humble love, not the bitter o^nes of 
Ihame, forrow, and fad regret. Begiii, dear 
Adam, at my taking a laft look on thelbrfeited , 
feat of blifs. In that dreadful moment fhame 
suid remorfc for the paft, and agonizing fear for 
i^ future, ralfcd fuck acbnfiiCl 'misrj >iTt\t\!A^ 
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Ipfom, that I funk into thine arms, wiihing for 
the immediate execution of a threatening, that 
was to confound me with my original duft. What 
I then felt, permit me'to defcribe. Thy tcndcr- 
nfefs for me, will, I know, make thee to pafs too* 
lightly over the melting fcene. 

The angel of the Lord, on whofe cottntcnaiiGC 
fhone benignity and foft coLmpaiEon, was com* 
miffidnM to drive us out of Paradife. He footh'd 
us with gentle words, chear'd us with proroifes, 
and bid Us hope and put our truft in the clemency 
of our AlKmerciftil Cheatoh : but the fword 
m his hand flamM terrible.. At iiden's gate he • 
Hoop' J. I guard, faid he, this paffage j no more 
muft enter here aught that defiles. We were 
now travellers on the vafl earth'; Paradife was 
irrelrieviibly loft ; the country we crofs'd fcem'd 
one wide and dreary defart ; no fruitful trees, no 
^ow'ry ftrubs, no fertile fpot cheer'd our fad 
eyes. Adam held my hand, I frequently caft de^ 
{pairing looks towards the feat of loft .felicity,, 
not preluming toraife my guilty cyts to the vio 
tim of my folly, and companion of ray naifery. 
Sorrow bent his head to the ground, and we 
valk'd on diftrefs'd and fiient, Adam uirvey'd, 
vith anxious eye, the uncultivated earth, then 
<afl: a pitying look at me, and, to footh my Over- 
flowing fcrrrows, gently prcfs'd me to his breaft* 

We had afcended an high hill, and now going 
down the declivity, every flep diminiih'd our view 
of Eden ; my heart was rent with agony, and my 
grief depriv'd me of motion. Now, now, cry'd 
I, fobbing, 1 behold, for the laft time, ParadiCe,. 
my native foil: bleft feat of innoeenc^ ^xv^i'V^-^v 
fe>r the lad time i hchold thee J X e. &o'« ^^^^ w\c^ 
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cultivated by^ihy careful hand, who now enjo)|| 
your fweete? what eye is charm'd with your 
bright colours [ Ye trees, who fhall now prop 
your loaded branches ? who now (hall tafte your 
produce? Delightful bowers farewell— fercwell 
dear fliades, no more {hall thefe fad eyes behold 
your Yerdurc, banifli'd for ever frotn your fwc^t 
retreats ! ' Twas there, dear partner of my fin 
and fhame I thou afk'd of Heaven an helpmate, 
to double and to ihare thy blifs. Alas ! thy 
prayer was granted^ and thine own fide produced 
thy ruin. Our Make e formM us pure and fpoc- 
hfi \ while innocent, the happy fpirits, who be* 
kold the face of God, deign'd with complacency 
to vifit our bleft abode : deign'd to inflrud us in 
our duty ;. to warn us of our danger. What are 
we now ?^— dreadful degradation \ O Adam ! thy 
perfidious wife has involved thee^ by her feduc 
tions, in fin and forrow. Yet, dear accomj^ice^ 
to whom with awe I raife my pitying eye, do not 
bate me. Thou haft a light to curfe me $— but, 
O dear fpoufe ! if I may ^ili call thee by that en- 
dearing name, ufe it not : for thou art my folc 
fopport. By that God whom we have offended, 
by the cheering prontifes of his indulgent good, 
nefi, I conjqre thee not to fbrfake me. AH I re. 
quefi is, that I may foUoi^ and ferve thee. — I wiH 
watitch thy looks-r— I will anticipate thy commands; 
happy, if my obedience, my weak fervices, gain 
from thee a pitying fmile, a look of foft coippaf- 
fion ' 

Here my ftrength and voice fail'd, I was fink* 

ing to the earth ; but my dear hufband caught 

me in his arms, and preib'd me, with a look of mf- 

^P^oa, to his heart. O Ev e^ Ywt tt^* d> ^Vvtitcv t 
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ftill, and always will, tenderly love, let us not 
' heighten our deep diftrefi by felf-reproach. Our 
' God, in the mtdft of punifhmeht, has remem« 
ber'd mercy. He has foften'd his chaftifements 
^ by his promifcs. Veil'd as thcfe prooiifes are in* a 
facred obfcurity, the Divine Goodnefs appears 
with fendble radiance, and we will hope in his 
mercy. We will not reproach ourfelves— We 
will not reproach each other. O my deareft f had 
our God only confulted his juft indignation, 
where fhouid w£ both have been now ? Wc will 
praiie him for his goodnefs, our lips fhall bleis 
hb nam€. Our voice fhall only be heard in thanks- 
giving, humble fupplications, and expreffions of 
endearment and love. Our Judge is omnifcient^ 
with him there is no darknefs. He fees the hu- 
miliation of our fouls ; He beholds our gratitude^ 
our dnterc contrition : He knows our weakpefs^ 
' and will accept of our feeble efforts to regain per«, 
fe£tion. Embrace iae, my deareft wife I iJet us, by 
I mutual tendernefs, and endearing ads, endeavour 

to foften our calamity^ 
\ Adam ceas'd fpeaking. His words and tender 
I carefles gave fcafe .to my opprefs'cl heart, and. 
I ftrengtl:^ and aSivity to my enfeebled Umbs. We 

(proceeded to the bottom of the hill, where we 
found a grove of poplars, which extended to the 
foot of a rock. Eve^ then giving hfir hufband 
aa affeAionate took, was fileat, and Adam thus 
continued : 

Wc advanced, my children, thw)' the grove, 
and found in the rock a cavity that form^4 ^ gi*ot. 



\ 



to. See, deareft Eve, faid ^ fee the coxivtxivt.tvc^ 



! offer'd IJ5 bjr nature i tbiB grotto wiW. ^Soitdk "»:»« 
'Aclttrj Bad this pure fprinjg, that m\iro>^«i^ 
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flows from its fide, will flack our thirfl-. We'll 
there prepare our lodging : but my deareft wife, 
before we fleep, i muft i'ecure the entrance, to 
tecp us from being furpriz'd by noAurnal enc- 
inie5. What enemies ? returned Eve with emo- 
tion ; what enemies have we to fear ? Haft thou 
not remarked, my love, fa id I, that the curfc of 
our fin h^s fallen on the whole creation ? the 
band^ of friend fhtp are broken between the ani- 
ipals, and the weak are now become the prey of 
the ftrong. I have feen a young lion purfue with 
fatal rage a frighted roe. I have beheld war in 
the air among the birds. We can no more claim 
*a right to command the animals : the fpotted 

' leopard, the brindled Hon and fierce tyger, no 
more fawn on us, or play their wanton gambols 
m our fight ; but caft againft us frightful roar- ' 
ings, while thcif blazing eyes threaten deftroflion. 
Wc Will try to^gain by kindnefs thofe among the- 
brutes that are moft tradable, and providence has 
given us realon, which will teach us tofecure our- 
felves from the moft favage. 
( EvF, with timid looks, keeping me in fight, 
went to gather flowers and leaves to form our 
bed, and fruit fqr our repaft. In the mean time 
I fecur'd th? entrance of the grotto with en- 
twined brambles. My fpoufe, haftened by fear, 
quickly performed her tafic, and returning, rett- 
ed herfelf before me on the tender grafs. 
' We loon after entered the grotto, and feating 
ourfelves on our bed of intermingled leaver and 
flowers, began x>ur frugal meal, feafoned, how. 1 
ever, with mutual endearments, and grateful 1 
canvcrfe; when a glooq^7 cVoud ividdeulY obfci/.l 

J'cd the declining fun. It C^tt?^^ ONtx ox^tV^^.^^! 
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iHt^L increafing darknefs, and the black veil ^ 
whicli covered the cfjfl*th feemed to foretel the 
deftruAlon of all nature. A tempeftuous wind 
ai'ofe: it bellowed in the mountains : it over- 
threw the trees in the foreft: flames darted from 
the clouds, and loud bui-fls of thunder augment- 
ed the horrors of this tremendous fcene. £vi^ 
ftruck with terror, threw hcrfelf, fcarce breath- 
tog, into my arms; and cleaving to my breaft^ 
cry'd, He comes ! — he comes ! in flames hex^omes, 
to bring the threatened deftruftion :■ ■ How 
dreadfi^! — For my fin he comes to give death 
to us an3 all nature :— O Ada m !-r-0 my love J 
— H«rc her voice, feil'd, and flic remained trem- 
bling and pale on my bofom. Be calm^ my lovef 
I cried : compofe thyfelf, we will with bended 
knees and contrite hearts adore our God, who, 
in terrible majcfty, comes riding on the clouds. 
His thunders proclaim his approach : the dart- 
ing fires point out bis paflage. O thou Eter- 
nal, who with benignity and goodnefs mode- 
rated the infuppor table radiance of thy dignity, 
when I firft came from thy all- creating hand, 
thou art terrible in judgment ; yet let us not be 
confijm'd by thy wrath. Deftroy us not, O God! 
in thy fierce difplealure. 

We then proftrated ourfelves at the entrance 
of the grotto, and with pale countenances and 
trembling lips, offered up our adorations i ei- 
pefting every moment that our Judge would 
pronounce his fentence by thunder from the 
clouds. Die, ye ungrateful ! and' let the earth, 
from which you came, be difTolv'd by the fite.^ 
my wrath. 

Tho loaded ciouds now pouiM out tWvc \»t* 
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f ents r flames no longer fl^Qied from the jif^ 
vens. 9nd the thunder rolled at a diftance* I 
raU'd my head from the^ ground, laying, Th|^ 
Almighty, my beloved, hath pafied by. Hf 
hath nor devoted the earth to deftruAion : wf 
are yet permitted to live^ He hath remembered 
his pr dmifes. Eternal Wifdom, Everlafting rru;tb 
repenteth not. He Will fulfil his merciful d<V 
figns^ and thy feed, O Eye ! fhall hruife thf 
licad.of the ferpent. > 

! We arofe and were comforted. The heavqy 
jrefum'd their brightnefs, and the fetting fuv 
fpread a mild radiance through the iky, lihe.thf 
bright track we ufed to behold in Eden,^ when 
legions of. angels were csurried above our heads 
on the flying clouds. Silence reigned over, thiB 
inoift fields, the herbage apd flowers, fiill fhiq. 
Ing with the drops of heaven, glow'd with uxu 
ufual beauty. The departing fun darted his laft 
beams on us, while we celebrated with reverence, 
awe, and thankful love,, the wifdom, power, and 
mercy of our great Creator. 

Thus pafs'd the firft day after our leaving Pa. 
radifc. The ruddy evening was fuccecdod by. the 
gray twilight, and foon the earth was only cur 
lighteni'd by the moon's feeble rays. For the firfl: 
time w.e now were chilPd by the cold of the 
night, though we had almoft fainted before un- 
der the vehement rays of the fcorching fun a^t 
noon*day. Our benevolent Maker had con^ 
defcended to gird our loins with the (kins of 
beads, before our leaving Paradife, to Ihew that 
be had not withdrawn from us ,his protedting 
Aand; in thcfc we wrap'd ourfelves, and lying 
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ddtm en our leafy bed; hand in handV waited 
file apj^iroach of ileep 

$kep, the relief of the weary, came at length i 
but it was not accompany'd with that foft eafe, 
ifaat fweet delight, which bkfirourilutnbers whil€ 
innocent: our imagination then prefented non^ 
but fmiling and agreeable iniages» Inquietude, 
Ustr and remorfe, did not then keep us waking 
the tedious hours of darjkneis, nor mingle in omr 
dreams with fantaftic phantoms. The- heaveiii 
Were however caim» and our reft was undidurb- 
ed : but oh ! how different from that delicious 
night when I led thee, my fpoute, for the firft 
time, to the nuptial bower ?• The flowers and 
Poriferous (hrubs charm'd with new fweetnefs. 
Never was the warbling of the nightingale fb^ar« 
monious: never did the pak moon ibine with fuch 
radiance:-— But why do I dwell on images that 
awaken my grief, now hoih'd to filence ? 

We flept till the morning fiin had dryM up 
the. limpid dew. When we awOke, we found 
onrfelves refrefh'd and fitted for labour, and en* 
joyM with delight and gratitude the harmony 
of the birds, who were celebrating, with their 
fweeteft notes, the renewed light : their number 
was^yet but i'mall : for there were then no other 
animals oh ihis earth, but thofe who, inftrufted by 
divine inftinft, had ^fter the fall, fied from Para, 
dife, that the garden of the Lord might not 
be defil'd by death. 

We offcrM Up our adorations at the entrance 
of the grotto: after which, I faid to Eve, We 
Will, my love, go farther and^iew thU vv\\^xi«v^^ 
country : our All merciful GoB Vi2ka ^vsetx \3.% 
0erey of choice^ We may fix. our^aLbcu^^c n»Wv« 
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the eartj^ is moft fertile/ where natore is . aioft 
profufe of her beauties. Seeft thou £te^ th#t 

rivet'^ which, like a huge ferpenty winds in bright 
flopes through the meadows. The hiU on it^ 
liank) feems, at this diftancts, like a garden fuU 
of trees, and its top is covered with verdure* 
Mj dear rpou&, returned £v£, preffing my hand 
to her bofom, I fhall follow with delight the fteps 
of th^e, my condu£ior and guards We will pur* 
Aie our walk towards, the hilj. 

We were going on when we faw juft above 
«ur heads, a bird fly with feeble wing : its fea- 
thers were rough and diforder'd : it caft forth 
plaintive cries, and, having fluttered a little in 
the ^ir, funk down without ftrength among the 
bufhes. Eve went to feek it, and beheld ano* 
ther lie without motion on the grafs^ which that 
we had before feen feem'd to lament. My fpoule, 
{looping over it, examinM it with fix'd attention^ 
and, in vain, try'd to roufe it from what ihe be- 
liev'd to be a fleep. It will not wake ! faid ihe 
to me, ip a fearful voice, laying the bird from 
her trembling hand. — It will not wake ! — It will 
never wake more ! bhc then burft into tears, and 
ff^^aking to the Ufelels bird, iaid, Alas! the poor 
bird that pierc'd my cars with his cries, was per- 
haps thy mate. It is IJ-r— — It is I! unhappy that 
I am, who have brought miicry and grief on e- 
Very creature ! For my fin thefe pretty harm* 
Icfs animals are puniflVd.. Her tears redaubi'd. 
What an event! faid Ihe^ turning to me. flow 
iiifiF and cold it is ! It has neither voice nor mo« 
tJon* its joints no longer behd. Its limbs refufe 
their o/Scc* Speak Adam^ is this dtath? Ah it 

**♦— '-^iiow I tremble ! Aa kj w\^ tuiA Vox^^i^ 



y bones. If the death with which we are threat- 
M is like this, how terrible J— What, deareft 
dam! would become of me, if, like the fea- 
er'd mate of this fX>or bird, I am left behind 

mourn? Or what of thee, if death tear me 
>iA thy fond arms? Should GO0 create ano- . 
cr Eve to fill my forfeit place in thy lovM bo- 
on, (he will not cannot love like me, thy 

rtner, in diftrcfs and bahi&ment ; ■ ■ ■ U nable 

fay more, fhe wept, fhe fobbed, and her ex* 
cffive eyes, tenderly fix'd on mine, made my 
ding heart partake her anguifh* 1 prefs'd her 

my breaft, kifs'd her cheek, and mix'd my 
ars with hcr's. Ceafe deareft Eve, I cry'd, 
icfe fond complaints. Dry pp thy tears. Jiavc 
»nfidence in the Supreme Being, who go- 
'tn% all his, creatures by his infinite wifdotn. 
hough we cannot penetrate into the defigns of 
is providence: thocgh his majeftic tribunal is 
Tfounded by darknefs, we may reft afiur'd that 
[ercy and Love remain near his throne Why, 
y love, fhould we anticipate misfortunes? Why 
kould we, guided by a gloomy imagination, feek 
)t them in futurity ? Was our reafon given us 
aly to make us wretched? iball we ungratefuL 
' turn our eyes from the repeated inftances of 
le lovinj; kindnefs and tender mercy of our 
roo, at the hazard of plunging ourftives in mi* 
nry by our blindnefsf It b his wifdom, and his 
oodnds that regulate and appoint what fKall 
efal us*. Let us with bumble cpnfiJence pro- 
bed tinder his direction, and devoutly acc^uiefce 
1 his appointments, without feeking to know 
^at he hath not coodcfcendtd. xo t^N^'ii^* 

We ikiiif advanced to the tmuvcxic^. '\X'8» ^^x^Nj 
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afcent was almoft cover'd with bufhes and fertite 
fhrubs. On the fumtnit, in the midft of fruit 
trees, grew a lofty cedar, whofc thick branches 
fjprm'd an cxtcnf^vc fhade, which wa^ rendered 
more cool and delightful, by a limpid brook, 
that ran in various windings among the flowers. 
The fpot afforded a profpe£): fo immenfe, that 
tke (ight was only bounded by the dufky air; the 
fky forming a concave around us, that appeared} 
wherever we turned, to touch the diftant moun« 
tains* Here, faid I, my deareft love, we will fix 
our abode. This fpot is a faint (hadow of Para^ 
dife, whofe blifsful bowers we muft never more 
behold. Receive us, majeflic cedar, under thy 
(hade. Ye trees of various tafte and hue, refre& 
and fuflain us with your delicious fruits : never 
fliall we gather the fweet produce without grs^ 
titude: it fhall be the reward of our attentive 
cari: and laborious cultivation. O God Omni« 
POTEKT, who reigneft in Heaven I look with 
a propitious eye on this our dweliing. Lend aa 
ear of compaffion to the fupplications, receive 
with favonr the praifes and thankfgivings which 
we thy frail offending creatures, (hall never ceafe 
to fend up towards thy celeffial throne, through 
)he fpreading branches of thefe trees. Here my 
deareft wife, we ffiall obtain, by the fweat of our 
brows, our fupport. Under thefe ihades, thoa 
{halt brings forth with paan. From hence, will our 
offspring ipread themielves over the wide earth. 
Here too, death ihall one day vifit us, and we 
ihall be confounded with our original duff. Q 
Lord God our Makerl fhower down thy blef- 
£ngs on the profane abode of us finners. While 
/ thus littcx-'d the devout bieu\usk|> <i vq &uU 
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Eve was proftrate on the earth by my &^* her 
hands were elevated, her eyesfwam intears^and 
were raifed,towards» heaven in holy ccftafy, 

I now began to tonfirq^t our habitation under 
the (hade of the fpreading cedar. I fix'd in the 
earth a circle of firoog (lakes, and ioterwoTe 
them with flexible twigs. While I was thus em- 
ploy 'd. Eve was conveying the ftream among 
the flowers; gathering ripe fruits; fupporting, 
with fmall flicks, the bending flalks of the varies 
gated fhrubsj and pruning their luxuriant branch* 
es. Then it was that we began to eat our bread 
by the fweat of our brows« 

I went to the river to fetch reeds to cover our 
cottage: there I faw five ewes, white as^the fouth^ 
ern clouds, and with them a young ram, feeding 
by the iide of the waten I approach'd them with* 
out npifc^ fearing they would fly me, like the ty- 
ger and the lion; who, before our iatal tranfgrei^ 
fion, uled to play -with the kid or the lamb at our 
leet* Butj inftead of ^^ndeavQuriog to efca^e me^ 
they fufTer^d me to ftroak their fleec6% aildj 
drove them before me, with a reed, to our hill| 
where I intended they .^uld, for the ftlturef 
feed*. Eve was bi^fy'd in er^dilng 9 bpwer, and 
did ^ot immediately^ on my retufCi^ obferte mfr 
hule.flock: but they fooo difcover'd tbemfelveft 
by their bleating. She flarted at the founds and' 
dropp'd the boughs, from her hand ihrO^ fear ^ 
but fooii recovering, flie ery'di; with joy ia hef 
countenance, OAdmu ! they are gentle and fond: 
as ia Paradife. Welcome, pretty animals ! ye 
&aU live with u^ All ye want is here. Ye need 
lU)t Aray4 fcir here are flowery paftAtt^) ^t^*^^2DX 
h(s;bagi^ mi a , dear, ipm|^ . ^o^ \titioii«pst. 
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iporthsg will give us delight, while we attend 
our trees and flowers. Tes, harmlefs creatures f 
fhe confinu*d^ patting their wooly backs, ye 
fliall be my fiocic, and i will be your indulgent 
Biii[^refs. ' 

Our little dwelling was now completed, and 
we were enjoying the cool breezes at its entrance^ 
and fikntly furvey^ng the di(hint country, when 
£vB faid) My deareft iove, bow beautifully if 
the profpeA before us Tariegated 1 How fertile, 
bow full of bleffings is this earth, which we 
thought fo barren? Let us to the fruits and 
flowers, which the hill already yields, add tbofe 
that grow, on its borders, and our abode wilt 
have a faint refemblance of Eden's delightful 
i!bades« Ah I (he added with a figh; it will then 
bear, but the faffie proportion of likenefs t6 Pa^ 
radife, as that does to the blifsful feats of the 

> angels, which the heavenly meflengefs, who, ia 
ow happy dayt bf innocence, condefcended to vi^ 
ik OS, 4efcrib*d in foeh glowing colours. O tfaoo 
garden «f the Loud, how delightful wctc thy 
^eet r^reats ! how did^thy gay tints charm the 
eye I how did thy luftious fruits, thy aromatic 
fragrance feaft the fenfes! Whatever neceffity 
it^ir'd, all the ufeful, dl the agreeable, were 
there in rich profufion* O iny fpoufet cofl^par'd 
with that luxuriant fpot, what is all about us but 
dry fteriKty ? Thi^ earth, under the divine ma* 
lediAlon, feems unable to produce in the fame 
hnds that fweet variety, that happy diverfity 
that charmM us in £den'^ bowers* We muiR 
BOW fcek the different produf^ons iii difhtnt 
piMces* I have feen too, that not only animab 

iw the pref ai detth^ he 4MUitei\M4 Nivi^ dA.. 
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msmf he tyrannizes over the whole eiR*th> and 
makes rude havoc in the world of vegetation. O 
Adam! what fruits havle I beheld drop front 
^heir branches^ fpoiit^ and full ot black rotten* 
nefs ! What flowecs wither on. their (talks! The 
trees are difrob'd of their verdure by the deipoil. 
^r Death. I have obferv'd too, that young leaves 
fupply the place of thofe that are fallen, and thak 
the feeds of dead Sowers, caft^into the earthy 
produce new ones. We, Adam, muil thus one 
da7» wither and die, and our childreii ihali fut* 
ceffively grow up, and flourifh. . 

She ceas'd fpeaking, and I deeply affeded by 
' her words, made anfwer j Dear Eve, were pur 
lofs only the gay verdure, the fruits and flowers . 
of Faradife, it would fcarce deferve a figh : bu^^ 
alas I we are expell'd from the facred fpot which 
our Maker blefs'd by his immediate prefence* 
Thercy veiling . his infupportable radiance, he 
walk'd among the groves, while all Nature cele^ 
^l)ratcd the approach of the Djeity in reverentisd 
filence. I ho' tormM of the diift, my proftrations 
wcre-apcepted. The ALMiGHXTcondefcend. 
ed to hear his creature, and vouchfaf'd to aniwer^ 
with benignity, a frail worm. Alas! We have^ 
by our diiobedience, lofl this privilege; guilty as 
we are, we can no more hope to converfe with 
infinite purity* This, this calls for our lamenta*^ 
tions and our tears. Will the God of Heaven 
vifit a land under his curfc? Will the Most 
Holt dwell among fioners? He looks down 
from the feats of blifs; he regards, with an eye 
of compaflion, our penitence and tears, aiid his 
bounties exceed every hope oui WTnxt\i^^vsR-\% 
could form^ £yeB tlie brig)it {pmVi ^ ^c««^^ 
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fere his mefl^ers ; they execute his indtts en 
this dark globbj: hut, alas i oiir |)olkite<l eyes are 
now. unworthy to behold th€ta ! they perform the 
talk affign'di without deigning to become vifibte 
lo fii^ful nian^ and then foar, with hafty ^ingi 
ttpm this feat of corruption, how fit only to be 
Ihe refidence of beingsunder the curfe of thehr 

£oyER£lGN. 

Thus were we holding converie, and cafting 
4^ur melancholy eyes on the country before m, 
when a jrefplendeot cloud defcendiug, glided to^ 
wards us, and refted on our hill; from it ftept a 
radiant formi wearing on his face a majeftic fmile» 
We haftiiy arofe ; we bowed our heads, and the 
celeftial mefienger thus fpoke : He whofe throne 
IS in the higheft heaven, has heard your com- 
plaints. ^ Go, laid he, and inform thofe children 
gf afflt£lion, that my prefence is not circum. 
fctib'd by the circuit of neaven^ it extends to ^l 
the works of my hands. Whence has the fun 
its invigorating heat ? Who teaches the ftars to 
run their courlcs ? Why does the earth bring 
forth its fruit, and day and night regularly fuc. 
cccd e^ch other ? Who preferves the various atii*. 
juaIs ? In me they live, move, and have their be- 
ing What keeps thee, Adam, from Hnkiiig in- 
to corruption ? 1 am near thtre : I iuitain thee 
by my power : I guard thee by my providence ; 
Bad know the fecret breathings of thy ibul, and 
ail the purpofes of thine htart. 
. The luminous fphere, that encompais'd the an- 
gel, reach'd even to me. FiL'd with devout ec. 
£tziy, I lifted up to iiim my dazzled eyes. How 
grcsit beyond conception, faid I, are the favours of 
th€ ZoR» I he beholds our wttuXieAtv^^^ W\\^ 



/ 
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coBifSHfllion : he fends his angds m f ive «s dban^ 
fort. O effulgeotifMirit I I ftand cdntounded and 
absifhfd before thee^ How ihaU I, finfuKtnail 
that I am, d^re t^-fyeaktothec^ the onaflEcndiiig 
oie&nger of Hqiveoy array'd in light and pnrhft? 
Yet, O benevokot a^gel I permit me to mentibii 
the fad apiprehepfioils and iFears that opfurefs mj 
heart That Go d. is every where prefenc, I rea- 
dily believe, i fee him in his works : I feel him 
in his goodnefs and tender : mercies. That tht 
Most High, a. Betiig (^rfeft in parity, fhould 
more tntiipately comsuinicate himfelf to a worm 
defil'd with fin*. I do not {Mreiiime to expcQu 
What I dread is, that when man (hall be maltl- 
piy'd on the earthy he will be ednmg'd from God 
his Maker. I have fallen, my children may alio 
fall — 'fall into more horrid depths, and thuk, bd. 
ing more and more debas'di the wfetchednefs 
will in/rreafe. The time will come, when I (hall 
be no longer with them, to^ inform them, and 
give in. my own pcrfbn^ evident proofs of the 
loving kindnefs and compaffion of the Ljrd* 
Tis true, the fmalleft infefl* will decktreJiis be- 
neficence : but if Go i> continues to hide his face 
, from man, will not the voice of natuire be too 
weak to firike his mmd ? Will not the idea of 
the Oeitt be totally loll, or, at leaft, confoun<iU 
ed in darknefs and obicurity ? This thought gives 
my forboding heart exqtiifite anguiih. I tremble 
with horror, when my gloomy imagination re. 
prefents to my view millions of creatures funk 
in diftrefs and guilt, who may execrate me as the 
caufe of their bli&dnefs and miiiery. 

Father nf men, reply'd the axi^«^, ^m^^S.^^ 
bewgo^ be, in vihom, and by wVytua aSi >;>bL\&^ 
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dift, ir9t not tbrfake thine ofiiprmg. Often 
win they, by their tranfgreffions, prefaroptaotiC^ 
ly afitont the Majefty of Heaven. Often will 
their fins cry aloud for vengeance. The Al- 
mighty will grafp his thunder, and difplay the 
terrors of his judgments. The gcrilty fhall trem. 
blft in the duft : the finner fhall cry out in agony. 
Dreadful is the wrath of God I who ^an ftand 
before it ! But more often will he make himfelf 
known in ktndnels : He will delight to (hew fa^ 
vour to the repenting children of men. Mercy 
and compaffion dwtUalway!^ with him, judgment 
is his ftrange work. He^will raife from among 
thy pofterity men whofe minds he will enlighten. 
Ttiey, affiled by the Spirit of God, fhall call 
their brethren to repentance. Sinners ihaH 
)iea^eB,.and forfaking the ways of fenl'uality and 
profanenefs, fhall wor&ip a being of fpotlefs pu- 
rity in fpirit and in truth. He will fend among 
them prophets atnd holy per Ions, whofe miffion 
lie will evidence by miracles : thefe cholen of the 
Lord fhall cure the difea^d, raife the dtad, and 
do many wonderful works. Thefe fhall make 
known the judgments of the Most High : they 
ihiHll declare his condefcention and grace : they 
ihall foretel what fhall happen in diilant periods 
of time, and the accomplifhment of their prophe- 
cies will teach mep, that the £t &rn al over rules 
and dire6^s according to his^ good pUafure^ and 
-the merciful defigns of his providence, events 
that appear to fhort-fighted mortals, the work of 
a blind chance. Often will he ipeak to the fons 
of men by his angels : frequently in prodigies, 
Mud There will be lomc righteous ^erfons to whom 
Jke will, with infinite |iood&t(s% laott SxiVvnc^^') 
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manifeft himfelf ; to them he will fpeak face to 
face ; till at length fhall be ufher'd in thd great 
myftefy of falvatiQii of mankind^ when the feed 
of the woman fhall bruife the ferpent's head. 

The angel was filent^ and I9 encouraged by 
the condefcenfioti and fweetnefs of his look, re- 
ply'd, O celeftial friend I if tbott wilt yet allow 
me^ frail as I am^ to call thee fo^ and why 
ihould I doubt it ? Once thou cimft not hate him 
whom the Eternal does not hate— >-him for 
whom the divine clemency manifef^s iifelf with 
fuch fplendc^r as ftrikes the heavenly hoft with 
admiration, and^furpaCes the power of words to 
exprefs, when the adoring foul^ htimbled in the 
duf}^, attempts to pour forth its gratitude. Tell 
me, lucid fpirit, if it bfe permitted thee to draw 
from the obfcurity, with which they are furround, 
cd, thofe auguft myfteries j tell me, what b the 
import of the promife, the feed of the woman; 
fhall bruife the ferpent's head : and what is meant 
by the curie denounc'd againft man, Thou &alt 
die. Nothing that the Most High permite 
me to reveal^ anfwered the angel, will i hide 
from thee. 

Know then, O Adam! on thy tranfgrcffing 
th^ divine command, God faid to the happy fpi- • 
rits who worfhip before him, Man hath difobcy'd 
me ; he fhall die. A denfe cloud fudden^y en- 
compafs'd the eternal throne, and a deep filence 
reign'd thro' the whole expanfc of heaven;, the 
celeftial hoft were fiird with confternation ; but 
foon the darknefs difpers'd, and the praife of the 
Highest again refounded irom the har\js o€ 
ange]5. Never did God mamfeft. ^xtiAOA. VwV 
fuch luHreaad magnificencc»Wtitix\xaX.TCw^^^^- 

E ' ^ 
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2A>Ie inftant, when fab creatiTe voice calPd the 
liars from iion-exiftence> and his almighty woi<d 
went on creating through the itnmenfity of i^ace. 
The adoring angels were in eager expedation of 
wh^t was to follow this unufiial pomp, when the 
majeftic voice of God founded through the arch 
of heaveni uttering thefe words of benignity and 
grace \ I will not withdraw my favour from the 
finner. To my infinite mercy the earth (hall bear 
witneis. Of the woman fhall be bom an avenger, 
who* (hall bruife the head of the ferpent* Hell 
ihall not rejoice in this vii[b»ry« Desxth (halUofe 
its pr^- Ye heavens, (hew forth your gladnef^i 
thus (pake the Eterka-l. The blaze of hte 

. glory would have been too (h*ong for even the ' 
eyes of archangels, had not a thin cloud temper'd 
its infupportable radiance. Hie bleft inhabitants 
of heaven celebrated with joy this groit myftery, 

, and attun'd their golden harps to the praifes of 
the Father of Spirits, whofe tender mer* 
ties are over all his works. How^God will par* 
don the iinner^ without ofiemding his juftice, fulu 
pailes CO Bprehenfion; but it is enough, Eternal 
Truth hath faid it. Weknow, afid thou may'ft 
ajfo reft afTurM, that Death, having loit his powec» 
tan only difengage the faul from its bonds* The 
boJy, that vellure of earthy (hall return te the 
duft of which it was form'd j while the immortal 
fpirit, rcfin'd from M ilefilement, (hall be rais'd 
to heaven, to partake^there with angels, archan« 
gds, and all the ceieftial hoft, never eiUling feli- 
city. 
Hi^ar Adam, the order df thy GoH ; I will be 

gracjous to thee, and,«o thy teed. Thjere (hall 
^ a /igQ between me aud ttvcti aLS\\i^ t^ailti x\vn& 
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gresH promtft : thou fhak buM an altar 6n this 
Mil^ and offer on it a young lamb. I will on my 
part fend do,wn fire to conTume the vi£^im. This 
fiicrifice. thou ihalt renew every year, and the 
flame iQiall annually defcend to bum thine offet-^ 

I have now tol^ thee^ firft of men, continued 
tiie angel^ all^lhat the Mosr High- thinks pro- 
per to reveal of his -^infcrutable decrees. I am 
SkUb allow'd to (hew thee, that ye are not fo foli- 
tary on this globe as ye imagine. . Cbrd as this 
earth iff ye are ilUl furrounded by pure fpirits^ . 
who are commiffion'd to be your guard and de. - 
fence^ andorder'd to prefide^ ^ith watchful care, . 
over the works oi nature. The .angel then 
ttmchiRg our eyelids, we behdd beauties that I 
fball not attempt to defcribe. . No "words could 
gkve ideas that -would do juftice t^ the bright 
n^gnificenee of the fcene. aU the country a- 
rotind us was peopled with the children of hea. - 
?eO) m^c beautiful than Eve when ihe firft 
came icom the hands of her Creator, and with 
ibit relti£^ancdi andmodeft gracey I received her 
welcome in my. arms. 

Some were eipployed in coUeAing the light ' 
mifts that iffiied from the moift earth : they bore 
th^m upwards on their expanded wings, and 
converted them- into mild dews, and fertilizing 
lowers. Others lay reclined, ne^r to purling 
bfooks) .watching left their fources fliouid fail^ , 
and the ^ants they water'd be deprived of their 
htiimid aliment., Many were difperfed through 
the open country, who presided over the growth 
of fruits, and fpread on the openm%&oNi^x^'dx\2iX^^ 
ge€ea, znidjred, with . every Vmd \i>afc^ v^^i "M 
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breathing on thero^ impregnated them with fra- 
grance. Some peopled the gvoves, employed ia 
▼arious offices : from the glittering wings of thcfe 
were wafted gentle breezes, which parting thro* 
the foliage of the trees, hovered over the iioweiv, 
and ik^Imm'd along thie furface of the brooks and 
lakes. Some among tfaefe celeftial labourers ha- 
ving- performed the tsfk affign'd them, wer^ 6u 
ing in the ihade, joining in harmonious concert: 
the melody of their voices, accompanied the 
founding firings of their goldeii harps, and they 
fang to the praffe of the Most High., hymns, 
not to be heard by mortal ears. Not a few were 
walking on our hill, and among the bowers : in^ . 
their gentle looks I beheld commiferation of our 
diftrefs y but cow our eyes, again became unabte- 
to behold the heavenly efTnlgence, and the rap«. 
turous fcene difappeared. 

Thefr, whom we have juft beheld, faid*the* 
angel, are fpirits commiffion'd to watoh over the 
prod unions of the earth ; they sire the appoint*. 
cd Jiliftants of Nature, and help to promote and 
complete her various works, according to the in- 
varuble and immutable laws of the great First 
Cause. The Creator has given exiftence to- 
innu<nerablc Orders of beings. Even this earth, 
tho' under the curfe of the Most Hi gb, is full 
of beauty 5 and the admiring angels behold on 
this globe, objefts too fublime for mortal iight.. 
The delightful employment of iome of thcfe 
children of Heaven, is to watch over thy fafety, 
O Adam ! to avert from the unforefcen misfor.. 
tune. They accompany thee in all thy ways : 
th^jr a/UA thee in all thy labours, and often turn 
CTcn thy difappointoicnts to x\y.^ ^^^^xiVa%<i-^ 
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h^glhg {torn an apparem eriU Yeal good. They 
with pleaiure, behold th;^ 'doineftic bappinefs. 
Thisy srre witQefTe^ of thy moft fecret a£ltons. A 
fimle of benevoletice fiiews their joy, when man^ 
thtir charge, nOs right : tiie frown of difdatn 
and forrow fits on their browi when he forgets 
kinafelf and his happinefs. I^h^fe, in future 
ages, the LotRO will employ to diftribute plenty 
tk^ttgh thecbnntries he will delight to blefs, or 
torcarry^ famine and defolation among rebellious 
AaCioHs, when itifball pleafe him to recat them 
by his ehaftifements^. 

The angel ceas'd fpeaking. He eaft o(n us a 
iMk of mild condrfceniion, and was loft to our 
^yes in a fhlning doiiid^ We proftrated our. 
ftives on the earth with devout ecftafy, and hum- 
Vtf oiKr'd up our thatikfgivfaigs to our Beneficent 
smd Att>merciful Greato-k. -. 

I immediately (ct up the altarj as thr tof d 
bad? cofdmanded, on the /ammit of the hill} 
Bvii e^loyed herfclf in conftruding^iround it- 
si^ Ihtie paradifb. ^he brouglit from the netgh^ - 
bouring plain the moft beautiful and odoriferous 
fibers : thefe fhe' planted on all fides of the al- 
tar, and with chearftsl labour, watered them, 
each morning and «etening, from tfafe clear ftream 
th^t flowed near our dwelling. O tutelar angels 1 
fatd Oitf in the midft of her labour, complete the 
work of my hands ; for without your aid, in vain 
flftfll I plant! in vaiu fliaH I water! May your 
kifid cares, bright fpirits, give thefc flowers more 
life, more beauty, more fragraoce;thanthef bad 
in their native foil"; for to the Lord of All 
thi* indofure is conledratedl 1 planttiL'^^V^^^^^ 
cith eftr€u around the ho\y aVi«c^ ^jbA. ^« 

E3 ^ ^ 
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tbicl; bi^ancbes fpread an awful ihsk4«, thsit diTf 
pofed the mind to de^putccontemplatson. 

In thefe 5>ccupa|tiQhs we piaifs'd the fuiumer^ . 
expofed each day tp the fcorcfactng fun. Atttumit 
arm'dy and repaid ^ur labour \witj^ its Tarip^s 
fruits. It drew near>its ^iofe : the loud bUfts q£ 
the north begai>i^ be^^ard,.and the tops of the 
mountains WiC^ecpver;^ withf aQ boar froft^ tiot^ 
then knotting thtat; the weak eartb) which was^ 
exhaufted by the profufeUberality Ql:ftiQ9mer and 
autumn, wanted to recover her ftrength by the 
reft of winter, we faw, with gri^, ihe fadden'd 
/fac^ of naturef In Edetiy we knew no change of 
feafons : mild fprjng, gay fummer, and plenteous 
autumn, charmM t|ijere together. As the .i?f ii|t€r> 
advanced, the face ,of natjurie wore iaoreafiitg^ 
gloom : the flowers .wither -d on their itHll|:$^i ,aJi^' 
if any yet furviv'd around the altar, they lefm'd)^,. 
with drooping head, to mourn their approaci^ilig 
fall. The l^teft fr^^^ts fell |rom: the trees,^ ai^dn' 
the faplefs branches caft their leaves. The clouds, 
pour'd.down torrents. jof rain, and the highest, 
peaks of the mountT^los^^ere covered wkh fn^w.. 
We beheld th^ fcenc oi^defolation with fear and 
anxiety. Should tbi^, my deareft,£vE, faid I, . 
be only the firft effedis of the curfe pronounc'd 
againft this earth, and Gap continues to puniib^ 
fhe will be ftripp'd of thefmall remains of utility 
and beauty, which her degradation has left her : / 
fmall were they in comparifon of the delights of 
Paradife ; yet they were fufficient to foften our 
toil, and afforded us many of the conyeniencies 
and bleffings of life ;'but if the Divine male- ■ 
diifthn coDtinues to fpread deftru6Uon on this 
^^thj^ how gloomy, will be out 4a.^^\ "^^aax^vll 
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iKOOtttt of CUP* pjTomis'd offspring? :Tbu9' wd 
raourn'd ojjr melancholj fituation i but encou- 
raged by 4iie prpmifes of our Gop/ we plac'd in 
him afl humble" confidence. - We en(}.ei?YPiir'ii,to 
confoleeach other, ^d to drive frppa.6w'lbin4g 
every thought of murqiurinj; and ,<3fJfconipQt, ana 
thankfully ador'd the* Lor Pjjn thepidft of the" 
dreary horrofs by which we wtr^, fufrounded. * 

We laid up for our winter ii|'pport".thofe fruits, 
that had efcap'd corruption, and that they might 
be pi^ferv'd, we.dry*d them by fire. I cover- 
ed our cottage anew, and made a (:l6fcr fence^ 
to keep out the cold and rain. In^the interim^ 
our little Sock languidly wandered on t^e emi- 
nence, gaining a poor fupport ^y nipping the 
fhort grafs that ftill remained, or here and there 
fpriiag afreib; and I, for their farthe|; relief, 
rangM the country to feek them fodder, which 
I induftrioufly preferv'd, left they fhould perifh> 
if the rigours of winter increas'd. 

Sad and flow pafs'd our days, whjle the tIou(i-, 
ed. iky paur'd .out rain, and th^ bleak winds' 
cl^iird 9S with cold. But at laft thr fw's genial 
heat reanimated the earth, and br^htea'd the 
heavens, while gentle winds difpelra the xxioift 
fogs from the tops of the mountains. Reviving 
Nature fmil'd ; the fields reriewM their chearful' 
green : innumerable flowers deck'd the paftures, 
and feem'<d to vie with the luftre ot the fun : the' 
trees again began to (hoot out their buds, an«l . 
all t^ature was full of liew.born joy. Thus,, 
crown'd with leaves and flowers, came amiable 
fpriBg, that delightful morning, of the year. 

The trees which furrounded the altar vier^ ^t<.- 
^macBt ia besiuty. Eye fj^w,MiV\tvt^^ict.^S^^ 
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iatisfii^dn, the flowers whicti. (he had planted 
6n the holy ^ot recover their blOoixf* In vain^, 
iftj children, Ihould I attempt to gtVc you atay 
Ueaof otilr ecftafy. . FillM wkji devout gratitude, 
ire ran to t)ie]|conrecriited pla^c. The fuh^in'd 
cn the .Acred fpot with unblemifh'd radiance, 
^n Natujre appear^d^ to Join in ^ur prliifes of the 
grciat CR^iroft. The flowers exhal'd their 
iw'ccteft finell ; thii tf ^cs extended their bloffom- 
ing branches over the holy altar : the wing*d in- 
felts that inhabited the tender gra{$,ehirp'd forth 
their joy : while the birda on the fpreading 
bdTughs enlivened our devotion by their melliila- 
oos haffnony. Wfe fell upoif'^our knees : tearr 

. 0f 'joy and gratitude burft from our gufhing eyeS| 
fell. on th£ graiTyturf, and mingled with the 
morning dew. Our earneft prayers afcended to* 
wards the great Geo of Nature, towards the 
GtOD bf Grace and Goodnefs, who had merci- 
fully tttrn'd eveh the efPefls of his juft wraths to 
our advantage. 

I now begaii to cultivate a little fteld upon th^^ 
mojintaul. I taft into the fhiitful earth fome 
feeds which^I had prefei'V'd/froYn the produdHoii 
of autumn. I even enfSch'd the land with feeds 
I gathered in the diftant part of the country. 
Often I difcover'd aleans to pu(h tctf labouir for- 
ward, by nature, accideitt, or reflefiton, though- 
my ignorance of the feafons, and of prbper foiia 
for the different feeds,often led me into mifta^e?. 
Imagination many times deceived me, and Iwas 
difappointed when me thought 'that I had found 
the means to contraCt my laboors. ' Sdihetimes 

I'JbouId bMvc been f oi^ of all rcilbttrc^,* hadriioc ^ 
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tfhc good^fpirits, who watch*d over my happin^fs^ 
deign'd to enligtittn my undetftanding. 

As I looked towards the altar one mornings I 
beheld, with reverence, the flame of the Lord 
burning over it^ The rifingTiin gilded the afl 
cending fmoke. Enraptur'd, IcalPd out to Eve. 
Behold, deareft love, I cried"; fee the fulfilling 
of the promiie.. See, how the iacred flame is 
defcended on the altar. Immediately let us at- 
tend it.. All labour mufl now ceafe : and I will 
kill a young lamb, as the Almighty hatk com- 
manded.. Haile^ my love, and chule the fined 
flowers to adorn the facrifice. I took the choi* 
ccft of my flock ::but it is impoffible to give you, 
my children, a defcriptton of what I felt, whea 
I went to deprive the innocent creature of itd 
Ufe« Suddenly a treipbUng feizcd me^ that I was 
almoil unable to keep. hold of the flruggling 
vi^tim^ and L never could hav* brought myfclf 
to be its butcher, h«d it not been for^ the exprefs 
command of the Author of our Beings Even the 
rciTolleSidn of its very flrugglcs to efcape tor- 
ments me. Its trembling limbf in the laft»period« 
of its cxiftcnce, caufcd an univerfal tremor over 
my own ; and when without fenfe or-motioait 
lay before my fight, dreadful predi^ioos attacked 
my troubled foul. la obedience' to the Divine 
command, I laid the bleeding tambi upon t^e aU 
tar, and EvB.itrewed thereon- her odoriferous 
flowers. Then we proftrated ijarfelVcs before it 
on the ground; with reverence and iear, and of. 
^ fered up our humbkftiadorations'to the Goo of 
X»R u T H, who thai fofemnly verified his promi* 
f«s. Ab awfiiLiiknce reign'd abouv ^»^ WvV'^a** 
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turercjoic'd at the prefeace of her Goiv White" 
this perfed calm lafied, ,OHr ears #ere charmed 
vrith Uie infiruxnental harmony of heaven. The . 
hovering angels join'd in our devout praifes ; atid^ 
the flame« feon conAim'd the facrifice, and a$ 
foen as.rt became exlinA^ which was ioddeny aa- 
aromatic odour fpi'ead itieU throughout the far 
extended country. 

A little after this foiemn day of reccmciliationt- 
I was goingi at fun fet to reft myfelf, after the 
£itigue of the day, near my beloved.^ I afcended' 
the hill, I'fought for her in vain in cur cottage* 
I look'd for herewith anxiety, in the fhady bower* 
At length I found her, pale, and without ftrength, 
at the fide of the fpring, and thee, Gain, my firfl» 
born, lying oil her breaft. The painft of child^ 
birth, had ieiz-d her while ihe was employ'd hi 
ller ulual , laboun near the brook. She was b^ 
d^NPing thine- iniiint face with tears of jby« At 
Sght of me ihe cry'd, with a fmile, I falute thee, 
fether of men. The Lord hath affifted me in. 
the hour of my diftrefs: I have brought fi/rth 
thifr for, to whom Ihave given the name of Cain. 
O thou dear firft-born i iaid (he, the Lord hath 
favouraldy regarded the hour of thy birth f. may 
lU thy da^s be confecrated to his praife ! Uow 
weak, how.belpleis is he that is bom of a woman ? 
May'ft thou, dear in&nt, rife as a young flower 
in the fpring i May thy life be a fweet perfume 
o^'d up to Heaven! I then took thee, my 
Ihfft-'born, is my arms. I faliite thee, faid I to 
£,VB i I falute thee, mother of men. The Lq&b 
be i»ait*d, who hath affifted thee in thy difb-efs. 
IfyliijLe t^c, C41N,. fitSt of humaa f ace» who 
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pL^rt pmii to thy mother: firft of tUi hwnan race, 

who entered into life to leaTe it by death. O 

Ga0| cotttinu'd I, (00k down from thy throne^ 

and regard with companion, this thy feeble crea- 

*ture> Shed thy gracious beaedi£lioa -on the 

morning of his life. It fltall be my detightfol 

ttffk toinftruA his young mind : I will fhew him 

^the miracles 6f thy grace^: I will teach him the 

wonders of thylo^ire. . Morning and evening hit 

infant lips (hall be ,taught to found iof th thy 

pr^ife. O deareft EreEy mother of men, Icry'd 

in the tranfpoit of my hearty a raccf without Hum- 

«ber fkall flouriCh suround thee. This myrtle wat, 

like thee, fblitary, till the tender fuckers fprang, 

from the maternal root* When mftd fpring fhall 

clothe it with new vi^dtire^:^he firft fiioots wiU 

produce others^ and, in time, this £ngle myrtle 

ihall form a iittle aromatic grove, -In the fame 

■lanner, (let this profpe^confole thee in thy preu 

&nt weaioaefs) in the fame manner (ball our oflL 

%Hring multiply around this eminence. We (hall^ 

'from its kimmiti fee their peaceful dwellings a«< 

dem the plain : we (hall fee them, if death delays 

its approach long enough to permit U9— -we fhatt 

vfee them lend each other mutual affiftance, to 

i gain the provisions, the convcniencies,' and the . 

j^fireels of life. Often will we demand from thif 

hill to viih oor childrens childvaa, and vnder 

their fertile fhades will we re^eonnt the wonders 

of the Lord, and exhort them \o pvpfy ^^^ i^^* 

titode« When they tafte of joy, we wttU fhare it 

with them : we will fympathize in their griefs^ 

I and give them confolation and udrvXcfc. ''SitiKSk'Co^. 

1 ^op oi thh afcau we fhall f«t-*w\iVx %t^xSx\3A»»^*^ 
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joy w€ ihall i#e, a thouf and altars fmoke troundi 
Their burnt- offerings fhall envelope us in facred ^ 
clouds, tlirough virhich ouf fervent prayer fhall ^ 
arcend to the great Cue ator, in behalf of the 
human race. And when the folemh day fhall ^ 
come, ^hen the flame of heaven fhall defcend :' 
Hpon the firft and moft holy altar^ they ihzW aC- 
femble on this hill: we-will lead them to facrifice: \[ 
and, in holy tranfport, we fhall behold the fruit 
of our loins form around us a vafl circle of pro- 
ft rate worfliipper?^ 

Thus. O Cain ! did I utter the fweet effufions . 
of my heart. 1 kifeM. thine infant lips with the 
tendf reft joy. Thy mother then took thee in her 
enfeebled arms, when, having affifted her to rife, 
I led her to our dwelting. 

Strength and vigour ibon began to animate thy { 
little members. Laughter and gaiety fparkled 
id thine eyes, and mirth played on thy cheeks; 
Already wert thou able to run, with thy tender 
feet, on the foft grafs, and among the flowers : 
already thy little lips began to lifp forth thine 
infant thoughts, when Eve brought into the 
World Ma« ALA, thy fpoufe. Full of joy thou 
ikipp'd about the new born babe, kifsM her, and 
covered her with flowers. Eve, at length, brought 
forth the^) O Abel ! and afterwards Fhirz a, 
thy companion. With inexpreflible joy we be- 
held your innocent pleafures. Our delist in*, 
creafed as wefaw your youngminds unfold them*- 
felves, and arrive, by liRle and little, to maturity^ 
We employed our moft attentive car« to cultivate' 
your mental powers^ to diredl your minds to| 
pri»thy obje^^ that your Y\v^^ lav^l dvffufc th( 
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^^reeable odour of virtue. Thus a variety of 
lowers, combined by art, form the fragrant nofc- 
]gay. While you, my children yet prattled on 
my knee, or chas'd each other through the grove 
in wanton play, I found that man, born in fin, 
needs cultivation like the ftubborn ear&, curs*d 
for our tranfgreOion ; and tliat vigilance, and 
watchful care, were neceflary in the arduous tafk 
lof forming the young mind, to gtiide the pliant 
heart from the turbulence of the pai&ons, to 
make the powers and noble fenfations of the foul 
bring forth their genuine fruits, virtue and piety, 
require all the teacher's art ^« all the parent's 
love. 

I have now, my dear children-, the happinels 
to fee you arrive at your full growth, as the ten- 
der plants are by the hand c^ time brought into 
lofty and wide fpreading trees. Prais'd be the 
God of heaven for his inhumerabk mercies ! a- 
dored for ever be his name for his unmerited 
goodnefs ! May you, my dear children, by your 
filial love, humble gratitude, and devout rever- 
ence, continue faithful to him ; and may the 
grace and bleffing of the Most High always 
reil on your dwellings. 

Adam here finifh'd his recital. A nymph u^ 
nited by the foft bands of Htm en to hei^favou* 
rite fwain, wanders with him in the early dawn. 
They hear the fwect notes of the nightingale, 
while filence reigns arotind. Her voice feems the 
eche of their joyful thoughts^, and throBgh their 
fouls is difftis'd a tender tranfport. The bird 
ceafes her mslody j but they {till l\&«k, ^vCfcL \^t. 
of czpeditjon turned towards OaAAscvcwOc^^ 
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from whence (he chanted her noflttrnal foog. 
Thuiy though our general father ceas'd to fpeak» 
his children remained fixed in mute attentioo. 
The' different fcenes he had reprefented gave 
them various evnotioni : fomelimes the guining 
tear dropp'd from their eyes, at others a lively 
joy fpread itfelf over their features. They all re- 
turned their thanki to our general father i CiiN 
render'd hit as well at the reft ^ but he alone 
had neither fmird nor wept. 
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ADAM having finifhed his relation, Abel 
again tenderly embraced his brother, and 
they all left the bower, each pair taking their 
way to their feparai^ dwellings, while the moon's 
mild rays enlightened their (leps. O my Thir- 
7. A, cry'd Abel to his belov'cfj ppefling her 
hand, what exquifite joy diffufcs itfelt through 
my foul ! my brother is no longer cftrangM from 
me, he loves me, his rooiften'd check fpoke his 
tj-'ndernefs, while he gave m« the fraternal tm^ 
brace, how did my heart rejoice in the fweet 
effufion of his returned afFeftion I Icfs delightful, 
lefs refrefhing, is the evening dew that lalls on 
the parch'd earth., after it has bt:en icorched by 
the iun's burning rays. The furious tempcii of 
his foul is calm'd, peace and love are rcturn'd ; 
they will again take up their abode in our hum#. 
ble cottages, and give n*vr fw^t\^ X-o tNt."t>^ ^^~ 
jgymcat. O thou BEKEBict-j^T: ^^\^^.\ ^"^^^ 

¥2 . ^"^^ 
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haft with 'infinite goodnefs vatch'd ^ver our pa- 
rentSi when they were the fole inhabitants of 
this fpaciouc earth, kecsp far from the heart of 
nay bclov'd brother, every baneful and torment- 
ing paflion. May the florm never return; but 
may tranquillity, gratitude and joy, render every 
day delightful, like the pnft t 

Thirza, with delight in her countenance, 
Slid, ow parentf > my love, felt not more joy at 
the return of fpring, after the rigours of the firft 
winter, than they experienced when they faw 
the tears of reconciliation drop from the foften'd 
eyes of our brother. Our affe<Elionate father, our 
fond mother^ fecm'd in their tranfport, to have 
recovered all the -gaiety of youth, and every tbingf 
around' ui» fmii'd with new joy. Thus did ^his 
amiable and virtuous pair exprefs the ^eet fen- 
iationi thtt fili'd their heart?. 

Makala, Cain's ^ufe, obferving that his 
brow ftill wore the gloom of difcantent, prcis'd. 
his hand to her lips, and, ii a foft and tender 
accent, faid. Why,, my love, doft thou fcem fo 
eold^ fo inienfible, in the midii: of iuch happi- 
iieis ! h the calm that ia r^ftor'd to thy foul in- 
eapabie of enlivening thine eyes with tender 
joy ? Cannot thy heart- ft k fatisfadlion render 
thy countenance lerene i 1 (hould fear the cloud 
of grief, that has fo long darisen'd thy days, had 
rendered thee uniible to tafte of joy, had I not 
belicld, beheld with ecfiatic jov^ content and 
tranfport animate thine eyes, when thou gaveft 
our brother the fraternal embrace. O my belo- 
ved ! th^i Eternal from his throne on high, 
ffnd the bcB voient angels who furrounrf us, iaw., 
with approbsitioDi the folt fenta.\;\oia \\»x vV^tv 
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iilPd thine heart, buffer me, my deapefl: fpoufei 
to prefs thee to my bofom ; let my fondncfs a- ' 
gaia light up joy in thy countenance; may'ft 
thou lofe all thy cares in this iWeet embrace. 

Caim refifted not the tender carcfies of his 
Ipouie : hot reply'd, Your joy, your exceffive joy 
gives me ofFcnce. Y«s, I am diCpleas'd. Does 
not your tranfport fay, Cain is correfted ? 'he 
was before a man vicious and wicked — he hated 
his brother ? — Iwas not wicked. — Whence arofe 
fo ftrange an idea ? Mufti hate my brother, bs- 
caufe I wai not >lways weeping over him, or per* 
fecuting him with my embraces? — I never hated 
jnj brother— No, never. I faw indeed with pain 
th-at he, by his foftnefs and effeminacy, ftole from 
roe theaffeftion of Adam: and Eve — Could I 
be inienfible of this ? But Mahal a, it is not 
without caafe, that iorrow hangs on my brow. ^ 
What imprudence in our father to recount to us 
the hiftory of his fhameful fall, and all the dif- 
afters of which he and Eve are the caufe ! What 
need was there for us to know, and be fo often 
told, that it was their fault that loft us all the 
delights of Paradife, and rendered us unhappy ? 
Were we ignorant of this, our mifcrics would 
be more fupportable, and we (hould not deplore 
the want of enjoyments of which we could then * 
bave.no idea. 

Mahal a ftiflcd in her heart remonftranccs * 
and' complaints, and carefully read her huft)^nd's 
eyes, to fee if ihe xnight venture to reply. Then 
mildly anfwer'd, Sufter me, I conjure thee, my 
beloved, to weep; for I cannot reft rain tcvv ml-^^^^ 
Suffer me to implore thee ior O^^VcM. Wi^v:.^^^^ 
thee to drm far froni thee itiu tfco^^^l "^^^"^ 
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choly, that is again beginning to over-cldud thy 
foul, rhou C2yift, I know, my love, tbou canft 
difperfe it, and reftorc to thy heart peace and 
ferenity. Let not thy troubled imagination al- 
ways prefent to thy view fubjedts of mifery and 
grief,, where thou oughteft to behold divine be-^ 
Bfgoity and grace. O Cain ! why fhould we 
bhme our afeftianatc parents^ for relating to u» 
the wonders God has done for fallen man ! They 
fiiould excite in our foals a lively gratitude and 
firm confidence. They are keenly fenfible of c- 
very thing that can be a (ubjeft of pain and grief 

. to us, and 'tis barbarity to reproach them with- 
bur mifery.. Rife^ my love, I entreat thee, rife 
fuperior to the vexations that would again in- 
trude themfclyes into thine heart, and obfcure 
our days with gloomy fadneis. .She faid^BO more>. 
but gave her hufhand a tender glance,, while her 
eyes fwamin» tears.. 

This fmile of affeftion tesiper'd the aufterity? 
of Cain's countenance, and he reply'd, as he 
cmbrac'd Mahal a, Iwill^ my dear, fur mount 
the vexations that would gain an empire over- 
men, I will not obfcure. thy.day« or mine with, 
unavailing forrow, 

Anamelech, one of the inferior fpirits: of 
Hell, had obftrv'd the behaviour and difcourfe 
of Cain. He had feen with malicious joy, the 
figos of envy and wrath m his rufHed features. 
Thit malignant daemon, though of^ the lowed 
order among the rebel angels, did not yield in. . 
pride and ambition, to Satan, the arch rebeL^ 

' Often, while in Hell, he retir'd from his com* 
panwns, whom he defpis'd. Often he remain'd. 

m faiitude Among the mfeOxdrntu oi\\^^VvMx^. 
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that flow'd thro' the burning land ; or fVi^y'd a- 
lone on the enormous rocks, whofe fummits were 
hid in ftonny clouds. There, in iecret, he re- 
pin'd at his ignoble indolence, while the blue 
flames, reflecting from the taps of the mountains, 
caft an obfcure and horrid light on the path 
^ade by His wandering feet. But when Hell^ 
with tumultuous roars, celebrated the praifes and 
triumphs of her king, who, on his return from 
the terreftrjal globe, elate with pride, recounted 
how he had feduc'd our general anceftors, and 
boalled his having forc'd the Eternal to pro- 
nounce againft them the decree of death and 
wretchednefs, then the black venom of Envy 
fwell'd the rancorous breaft of Anamelech* 
Muft Satan, he cry*d to himfelf, tnough ac- 
curs'd, enjoy in Hell triumphs and praife, while 
I, unnotic'd, rove in obfcurity, through the dark 
corners of thefc gloomy regions, or.am con- 
iounded among the vile crowd, who, with fer- 
vile fhouts, aggrandife him and hail him viftor ? 
, No, I fetl myielf equally capable of acting no- 
bly : I will aflqniih my compeers; I will force 
Heirs fierce monarch to pronounce my name 
with refpeft. Aftuated by the profpeft of ri« 
fing tp diflinguifli'd greatnefs among the infer, 
sals, he meditated baleful proje£ts*,. and nourifh'd 
in folitude inveterate hatred to the hugaan race.: 
His black mind formed various fchemeS for their 
deflru£tion, And his horrid defigns fucceeded too 
well. Th# roiferifis of Adam's offspring ren- 
dered the name of this vile daemon great among 
the diabolical powers of the fiery deep. He it 
wa$ who, after a fucceflion ot ^%e.%^ vclsI\\.^^ •*» 
cruel king to maiTacre the vui^ito qI^^>X^^^^^- 
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He faw with a malignant fmile, men, barbarous 
as the devils themfdves, dlfplay a favage rage a- 
gahift thofe innocents. He rfceiv'd an horrid 
plf afure, while he beheld their little limbs dafh'd ' 
againft the ftones, with all their members ftain'd 
with blood. He was delighted to fee them Itabb'd 
and difmember'd in the arms of their diftra6>cd 
mothers. He hover'd, with cruel fatisfaftion / 
over that unfortunate city. The cries of thefe 
tcnder%'i<n:ims, were, to him, moft agreeable mu- 
iic. Hefttd, with eager jay, on the heart-rend* ,- 
ing complaints of their incoiifolable mothers. 
The mangled liiohs of ^nfants, trampled under 
the feet of their favage murderers, was to him. 
a pleafing fight, and he felt an heliifli tranfport, 
when he beheld thtir fond parents proftratc on 
the earth, in all the bitterncfs of aaguilh, tear- . 
ing their hair, and beating their breafts, diftain'd 
with the blood of their guiltlefs offspring. 

This lentlefs fiend, revolving in his gloomy 
breaft the aAions of Hell's fell monarch, difdain'd 
ignoble floth. I will afcend, faid hc^ I will 
afccnd to earth. I'll know the import of the 
fentencc man jhall die. I will accelerate his 
doom. — I will kill. He then with hafty ftride 
pafs'd through the gate of Hell. He mark'd* 
and trod the footfteps the archfiend had trac'd 
through 'ancient Night, and the tumultuous em- 
pire of Cnaos. Thus a brigantine, equipp'd for 
theft, fleers, with full fail, through the immenfe 
lea, and (lopping on the coaft of Hefner i a, fur- 
prizes the tranquil inhabitants of fome piracefal 
village; leizes the aftive youth, while fathers^ . 
mcthcrs, brothers, fifters, and inconfohble wives, 
lament on the iliore, purlu\ug, vivxliCi^wCvc ^tt.^« 
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ing cjrcs, the ravlfhcrs, who, with out-fpread * 
fails, foon efcape from iight» 

The deteftible Anamelech long flew, with 
rapidity, through the gloomy regions of Dight, 
till at length he perceived a faint light on the 
borders of the created univerfe. As a maIefa£lor 
m^^ditating fome horrid murder in the fhade and 
fiKnce of the night, proceeds to, execute his 
bloody purpofe, through the gloom towards the 
city, and finds it on all fides ilium inated, is firuck 
with feat, and would gladly hide himfelf from 
every eye ; thus the impure fpirit was agitated 
with terror, while he travers'd the immcnfc 
I' Jphere which furrounded the earth. On his ar- 
I rival on this globe, his piercing eye loon difco- 
ver'd the abode of man, and he alighted in the 
fhady grove. 

Here then^ faid he, dwells man, Heaven's new 
favourite. This earth is cursM, and far unlike 
the fmiling garden where be firA was placM. 
Delightful Ipot ! now guarded by the flaming 
fword ; for I beheld it while 1 hover'd o'er the 
earth : This they have lofl ; hut what is left * 
them is not HelK Perhaps, by plaintive fuppli- 
cations they have foftenM the anger of their. 
God: For did net Hell ftill follow me from place 
to place; did 1 not bear within royfelf zn Hell, I 
might, for ought I fee, be happy here; but po{^ 
fibly their groffcr bodies may bt^ fuhjcyt to pains, 
to griefs unknown -to etherial fubftanccs. Ah ! 
I lee fome of the heavenly hoft placM as guardi- 
ans over man, though under malediction I muft 
elude their care, efcape their attention^ or all 
my defjgns will be rcndei'd ^botx\v.> veA^*^*^ 
become the /port, rather tkin t\i^ ^^t£vvf^<^»^ ^^ 
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j^, and the fycophants who farround his 
\e. Yonder is the family of finncrs : but 
no figns of mifcry : their evils, perhaps, 
lencc not till death. I'll know, if their 
:s are opM?n to.fedudtion, I will, by my wiles, 
igc them in new crimes thai may accelerate 
pumfbiTicnt. Satan fucci?eded, by an eafy 
[fice, with the chiefs of this family, while 
were yet perfect. Now they are degraded 
iiin, and the curfe of their God, can it be 
|rdcr toTubvert tht^m? No, I fh all induce thciu 
1^ commit acVions Co black, th^t their heavenly 
jitlardians fliall quit the eanh Mirh horror, and 
xc who created them ihall, by hi* thunder, ex- 
:erminate the ungrateful race, or precipitate 
them into the burning Ukej then, on our fcorcb- 
ing hanks we iL?.ll tafic of j>y; fliall triumph, . 
wjiile we behold tbrfe worthv inhabitants of this 
new world rolling in flames of iulphur, curfing 
their exiftcnce and their Almighty Maker, 
Ah! — I Tee one of them bears on his 'brow the'* 
marks of (ull^n difcontent. He has a ferocity .( 
in his looks that gives me hopes. My firft effort | 
fhall be on him. His companion weeps — I wlihl 
learn the cuufc of her irars. i 

The malevolent ffjiri', iiiviilblcto human fij^htJ 
followed Cain and hi-* ipouie, medicaiing fvdu^^ 
tion and murder. When th<ry were retired tj 
their dwelling, the impure dac.non repeated a| 
ter them, in malicioui mock'*ry : Riie fup(fri{ 
to the vexations that intrude themfelves i\ 
thine heart I Drive far from tljce thcfe cloi 
of mtlancholv, that would oblcrure thy das 
Then quitting irony to gWc utterance to the 
Trna] jjidlict by which Vie wus ?^^\ti\.t^ \ ^^, 
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he, what is good (hall never take root in thine 
ungrateiul heart: 1 will deftroy it. Thcfe clouds 
of melancholy thou would'ft difperfe, fhall be 
rc*aflembled over thy head, ' thick and black as 
tbofe which furround with eternal darknefs the 
fummits of the infernal mountains. My talk 
will he no htrd one* Thou thyfelf labonreft to 
afiemble them. I have only to aflift thee : it 
will be to me a-pleafing talk to fecond thine own 
efiforts. Yes, I will tccamnlate them on thy 
brow: defolation. mnd mifery yet unknown to the 
human race, fhall find entrance among mortals: 
thy days fhali be;fiird with horror and darkneis, 
andthefe darlings of heaven fhall tafiethe cup 
x>f wnth pout'd forth for angeli. 

Chearful dawn again hef^n to gild the horizon, 
infpiring fopgs and gaiety, when Caim, with his 
inflruments of hufhandry, was going to the fields 
>Abel h^d already given him the falute of the 
moming, was conduit ing his flocks to pafture, 
.ftill wet with the dew of the night Mahala 
and TfliRZA were advancing hand.in-hand, to- 
wards the garden whith furrounded the altar. 
They flopt to falute their brothers, when Eve 
came to them from her cabin, with geftures of 
defpalr.-^Both were feiz'd with inquietude and 
concern, and approaching her, ^ry'd out, with 

emotion, O my mother ! Yoa weep. Why 

weep you i £ve, at this queflion, redoubled her 
tears, then endeavouring to ftifle her grief, fhe» 
giving them a look of afi:e£):ion, faid, while her 
words were interrupted by iigh?, Alas ! 0y cHiI.^ 
drcx), have you not heard dreadful gro-^ns CQm.Q ( 
from our dwelling? Tht (hat^e.&^^\r^%^>cC\'=.xi^s^ 
have fdz'd four father ^ and \vft ti»Hi ^^^^^ 
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with a difeafe that feems to penetrate thro* hU ; 
whole frame. He endeavours to conceal his ad- . 
guiih. He would prevent the iighs that efcape ^ 
from my heart* He fupprefles his complaints, 
and drives to confole me. But, O my children, 
the moil poignant grief has taken pofTt^ffion ct 
my foul, and my tortur'd heart refales all confo* 
latlon* When he repofes in moft tranquillity, 
be feems loft in reflection : an inftant after he 
groans with agony: a cold fweat covers his face, 
and the tears he had reftrain'd, burft infto a tor- 
rent, from his eyes. O my dear children! 
dreadful apprehenfions opprefs my heart. Sup- 
port me, my daughters; fupport your unhappy 
mother, finking under the weight of afflidtion. , 
Let us go to jrour father. Eve, followed by her 
lamenting children^ return'd to her fpoufe, weep- 
ing, and leaning on the fhoulder of Mahal a. 

Fill'd with forrow, they furrounded the bed of * 

the fick.- Adam then lay tranquil. His coun* 

/ tenance and geftures difcover'd, that, in fpite 

of fufFering and pain, his foul wis mailer of it- 

felf. He caft on his afflicted children a look of 

parental kindnefs. He even gave them a fmile 

of affeAion, and faid^ The hand of the Al* 

MIGHTY, my beloved children, is upon me. My 

intrails are rent with anguifli; but, prais'd be 

the Lord, who regulates all by unerring wif- 

dom, perhaps he )ias ordain'd thefe pains *o un- 

loofe the bands that unite my foul to thif frail . 

body* If it is now to return to the dud of ^hich 

Xlf is fi^rm'd, I fubmit. 1 adore the difpenfations 

^ of my iMaker, and wait with refignation and 

> Jove, tad fatal hour. I will praife thee, the 

S^VEREJC^i OF Life 4»i> I1b.m:u» 'v^ xJ^^'^j 
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union is diflbiv'd : my foul ftiall then, deliver'd 
from tts'Tcfture of earth, offer thee more ele- 
vated praife. O Goo of Consolation ! deign 
to be my fupport. Teach roe to endure, with 
patknce, my prcfcnt pain, in firm hope of fu- 
ture happinefS' But, above all, forfake me not, 
O my Mak£r ! forfake not an expiring finner 
in the didrefsful hour of death. Abandon me 
not, when my foul is difmay'd by the laft trem- 
blidgs of nature ! 

He then caft his languid eyes on our genera! 
mother, who was weeping at his 6de. And thou, 
O Eve I faid he, whom I love as myfelf, and 
you, my dear children, add not to my griefs by 
your rorrowfiil tears. How cruelly does your di. 
Ilrefs affliA me ! Ceafe, my belov*d, ceafc thefc 
fighsy and bitter lamentations. Perhaps the Lor d 
may remove the terrors of his hand, ahd death 
may yet be at a diftance. Perhaps I may again» 
even €0 earth, tafte joyand gladnefi. I wait the 
f;ood {deafure of my God, and refign myfelt to 
his will. Do you alfo, my dear children, an^ 
yeu my tender fpoufe, acquiefce, with fubmiP 
fion and devout gratitude, in the divine com- 
mandments. Accu(^om yourfelves before-hand 
to reflcA with holy refignation, on the inftant 
^hen it fhall pleafe the Almighty to flrip off* 
this earthly garment, and take me from you. 
The father of mankind ceas'd to fpeak. Sharp 
Jiangs -again feiz'd him, and he could only utter 
£ghs and bitter groans. 

When his agonies were abated, he loek'd at all 
about kim with filent attention : bat \\.v^ Vc^^Vj^ 
were more particularly fix* d otvliN ^ ^^\^^ ^^"^xsi ^ 
cvemlicJinVl by her deep dvftt^fe\ \vex fex^^^; 
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•ugmfiTted thofe of her hufband, and/t« coniole 
her, he again refum'd his diicourfc: Alas ' laid 
be, the death experienc'd by the firft finner, wiH 
doubtlefs have fomething frightful in it, to thofe 
who ihall behold it : but it will be more terrible 
ftill to him who fhall be the Viaim. May that 
merciful God, who has never abandoned 11$ in 
our diftrefs, fuccour me in that dreadful hour I 
—-He will do it — his paft mercies are pledges 
that he wilL As for you, my children, added 
he, go-r-leave me— reiign me to the will of. the 
Lord. Pray for me with fervour. This dreads 
ful criils may perhaps end in a fweet fluiriber thai 
may reftorc vigour to my enfeebled members. 

Adam vicas filcnt. His childr^ ftoop'd to kift 
his trembling hand. Yes, my father, they cry td, 
w i llproftrate ourfclves before theLomn. Wt 
will fupplicate, that Tweet repofe may repair thy 
ftrength, wearied out by fuffering. O msry oor 
prayer be accepted ; o^y the LoKp remawm from 
thee thofe pains by which tbdo lU't n^ :tM> 
mented. - * 

^ With hearts pkrc'd^ with griefs they^left tbe 
cottage. £t£ only remain'd. 1 irould fleept, 'fald 
Adam, addreiGng himfelf to bis wife^ wbi» (U ] 
near his bed, drown'd in t^^rs. Why, tiiy beu 
loved, doft thou give way to grief? thy temler. 1 
sefs, by increaiiog my pain, mnj 4haie repofe 
far from me. At length he wrapt his face in the 
ikins which covcr'd him, to c6f}ceal from Eve 
the diftrefs and inquietude of his mind. \h thi^ 
faid he to himfelf, — is this that hour fp full of 
horror •* I fear it is. Great God, how tcrriWc ! 
— Abandon me not, O iiisy Maker! iorfake 
not, ia the iaft Agonji aa t:x^vivt\%^tsaKt» Yvv« 
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Arret would be my confolations, even in death, 
if thcfe fufferiogs, thefc fears, would exempt 
.iny unhappy offspring froin the confcqu^nces of 
l^e curfe pronounc'cl on them for my fin ! 
But no — the fame honrors will terrify, the fame 
veil of darkriefs will extend over all born of wo- 
man. From a trunk empoKon'd by fin/ what 
ifean be produced but finners ?— finnefs fubje£^ tq 
death !-*-! have killed all my pofttjrity* All, like 
me, muft be torn frona thofe they love — from 
thofe whofe tendernefs foften'd und cndear'd life, 
asid gavei it all its delights. O Eve ! O fpouie^ 
Sender and deart what anffuiAi will rend thine 
bean I What tears wilt tli.^u fiicd ov^i^r mv (cute- 
lefs duft I Frightful proipeS ! Will not my i la- 
ftimat? clay trdiiibk, when the orphan, left with- 
out iupport, fhaii iani^nt the -lois of irs father, 
foatch'd away bv death in the midli of his courfe? 
Or when decrepid parents fhall be deprived of 
their Ions, who were the comfuft and lUpport of 
the«r declining age : when fifters fhail water, 
with their tears, the dead bodies of their bro- 
thers: the wife that of the hufbind : ihe lovet 
that of the object belov'd. bpArti then my ine. 
mory, O my children ! Curfe not my peacc^ul 
duft. It is juft that the weight of the curie 
ihonld fall on the lad hour ; the h'>ur that tears 
us from this life of fin.. Death, when h& dividet 
the foul from its covering of clay, will alio draw . 
k from a (t^tfc of maledidlion. If, nptwithiland- 
tag the little power its degradation has left it, jt 
has Aruggled. againft^ vice, and endeavoured to 
raifc itfeif to virtue, it fhall enjoy never cadvtv^ 
k^ppiMfs in the regions oli^mwvoWiXw^ • ^^ 

oMght A0t thofl^ O my o€^f^u%\ v^ t.^fcA^-ax^ 
' G r ^ "" 
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my %ffies; Our abode on earth is not properly 
l)f| : 'tis but the dawn of life : a trpublcfome 
dream. Opprefs me -not then, ye mountains of 
grief! 'tb by dyipg I (hall revive. I wait for | 
that inftant, firmly relying on the mercies of my . I 
God! Such^were the thooghfs of Adam, when 
a profottnd lleep overpowered his fcnfes. 

Eve fat overwhelm'd in forrow, by the bed of 
lier fkeping huAi^nd, and, in a low vdke, fear« 
log to difturb bis repofe, vented the anguifh of 
ber heart. What evik do I experience ? faid 
^c. O curfip, the confequence of /In! let thf 
burden reft on me ; I was the firft finner. Let 
a double weight of roe fall on my wretched 
bead. It is juft, 1 v^s the firft oflFender. Ah ! 
*tis already on me. All the griefs, all the di- 
ftreffes of my hufband, of my unhappy offspring, 
flow from me. rhtir pains, their iiorrows are 
fo many gnawing infe^ls tl.at prey on me. O 
my rpoaft*, if thou dieft-^iiow I tremble at ths 
idea I 'a ^cntr^l fhiverinp; (eizes me; the cold 
fw^at trickles down my fac?. Can ti^ horrors 
of death be more dreadful ? If thcu art going to 
die for my fault, O Adam ! If thefe agonies are 
to loofe the hznds of life ! ha^ me not. Add 
tot, to my iniupportable mifcrics, thine anger. 
And ye my children, cur fe not your unhappy 
mother, guilty as 1 an), I defervc your pityi 
Yc 4ipbraid ra? not, 'tis true, but alas ! every 
figh, every tear awakens my keen re*^norlSe, atid 
., is to me a cutting reproach. OGodAlmx^Ri 
f^' TY ! lend an ear to my plaintive (uppUcatioiiij 
and remove his fufFcriijgs: or, if they be the 
/oreruaners ol death v ^^ W^\>oAl twftaowrc- 
iUiro tp the duft. tcrtiiVmg \J\Qu^x\ A«^«t%^t.>^'^ 
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not': let tait die with him.' Suflftr my foiil to re- 
tire firft, t^iat I may not behold his laft* pangs. I 
wak the firft ifSttidtf. tlf^ ceasM to fpcak, and 
retnain'd inconfolable^ weeping by the fide of her 
kiiA>dnd. 

Cain^ in fpite of the rough nels of his tem- 
peri had £bed tears at the groans and fpeech of 
bis father. He went into the fields when he left 
the cottage, and, thus exprefsM hSs concern : I 
could not help weeping when I was near the bed 
of my father ; yet I hope he will not die. God^ 
grant that this good parent, whom 1 lovci may 
not die. Yes, I could not help wjeping: but 
yet I am not drown'd in forrow, like piy brother. 
Before Ifhed tears on all occafions, i muA loofe 
my natural firmnefs, and become, like kini, iofr 
sind effeminate. Will they ftill fay^ tl^at I am of 
a favage difpofition ? at Icaft they'll irtagine that : 
Abel loves Adam better than I, beclufe I can-, 
not weep like him. I love my fathc^: he is as 
dear to me as my brother : but I c^not com. 
mand my tears to flow. 1 

AliEL, penetrated with fofrpw, we^t into his 
(>afiures. He proi^rated himfelf on t}\c earth ; 
he bent his head on the grafs, whicl^ he moi- 
f^en'd with his tears^ and addrefs'd tbfs prayer 
to the Almighty; . / 

With the moft profound humility, I would* 
praife thee, O my Goo ! ThOu conduAeft the 
affairs of mortals with uncrriog wifdom, and in-^ 
finite goodnefs. Though deprcfs'd by grief, I< -, 
dare prefume to offer up to thee my fupplica* - 
tions ; for thou haft permitted the finner to im^ 
plorc thy mercy. Thine unmrnltdi ^^^Tv^sRiV^ 
alJowy 115 this fwcct confo\ax\OTv, Vck x^».^ ^v^*^^ ^ 

G3 -^^ 
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the evils which furround us. I ought sot, 14^ 
not hope, that thou wilt xhange m purpoies of 

' thy wHdom, in compiiance with the defires o| a 
plaintive worm: Thy ways, O Gr a c i o u s God I 
are wife and good. To thy will I refign myicift 
fupplicating only for ftrcngth to fuSer, and for 
confolation in our pain. Thou kno\7e{l, O Om« 
NisciBNT God ! thou knowe(^ the-deiires, th^ 
ardent wifhei of my foul. If thefe defires, if 
thefe wUhes, are not contrary to the defigns of 

». thine infinite wiidom, reftore us our common 

t^ parent ;— — reftore to our afflicVed mother, the 
huiband for whom Oie fupplicates thee :-^-reftore 

V her him in whom her life is bound u^, and whofe 
lots woiild render her wretched — reftore to us, 
his forrowiiBg children, a father tenderly beJov*d, 
Defer, O iVlerciful md Gracious God ! defer, if 
^ it be thy will, his death to a more didaat period. 
Speak, O Cod ! and it is done :' command, add 

. it iis accomp!i(h'd. At thy nod our evils will difl 
appear, and joy and gladnefs, thankfgiving and 
praife, will refound from the humble habitations 
of iifiners. Permit him who gave us life, to re- « 
main yet longer with us. Spare him, that he 
anay ftill ckclare to us thine infinite bounties, and 
teach our infant children to lifp forth thy praife. 
But if thine unerring wifdom has appointed this 
|he time of his didblntion ^ be not offended, O 
my Make r ! with, this cxcefs of our griefc Par- 
don the diforder of my words. If he^uufl now 
die, knd him, O God oi compafHon 1 — ^lend 

*^ him thine ajtEftance in the terrible hour of death^ 
and mercifully forgive our cries and groans. Mo« 
derate ^y thy divine confolations, our affli£llon, 
^at we may not ofiend thee b^ our defi^air. 



Such was the prayer of Absl. He was M]i 
profiraU on the earth, from which he was r«ifs'd 
pf a diftaot found Sweet odours were wafted 
around, end.kei^re him f^ood a guardUn angel, 
refplendent in beauty. On his ferene brow he 
.wore a coronet of rofes, and his fmiie was graci- 
pm as the opening day. H« faid, with a voice 
mild as the breath of thezepbyrs,theLp&o hath 
lent a gracious ear, O Abk};. I to the voice of 
thy fupplications. He hath granted thee the de- 
iires .of thine heart. He hath commanded me to 
afiume a body, and to bring thee coniblation and. 
fuccour. The Etj^rm AL, who incffiantly watches, 
over his creatures ; who regards with an eye of 
beneficence the crawling mkA,., as well as the 
archangel array^n g^^y> hath ordered this earth 
to produce,, in its boiora, falutary remedies for the 
difeaies qf its inhabita its, whofe bodies, by the 
fall^ are exposM to pain and ficknefs, which ihall 
by degrees lead them to death and to corruption, 
the iad confequences of having dtiobey'd their 
Maker. Friend, take theie plams and thefe 
jBowers; they are Specifics to reftore health to thy 
father : boil them in the clear water of thefoun* 
tain ; let him drink, and he whole. 

-The angel, havLng given him the falutary herbs, 
difappear'd. Struck with incxpreffibie aftonifh. 
ment, he remain'd fome time immoveable; then 
breath'd the devout gratitude of his foul, in this 
ihort ejaculation. What am I, O God ! what am 
I ? that thou fhould'ft thus gracioufly regard my 
prayer^ I am but finful diy^ft and afibes. Would 
praife chee^ O my God! but thy bounties exceed 
ail praile. The triumphant archangel cannot fuf. 



ficicntly tfxalt thy name, y^t thou haft deign'd' 
to accept the fupplications of a worm. 

His lively joy lent him win^. He ran to his 
cottage,^ and With eager impaMence, prepared the 
ddoriferous dilutien. This pcrform'd, he flew to 
his father. Eve was ftill bath'd in tears, and 
her daiighfcrs fat pehfive by her fide. They fa# 
trith ftirj^^e his cagemcfs, the joy which fpark^ 
led 4n his eyes, and the fmile which fat on his 
Kps. Dry up your tears, ray belov'd^ faid he, is 
hecnterM. WeeJp nomore,-Omy mother I the 

- Lord hath heard our prayers, he hath fent us 
fuccour; ' An angel hath appear'd to me in the 
pafture?. He hath given me aromatic herbs and 
flowcris,' gathered by his celeftial handi Boil 
fh^ft, l«ii h^, In clear wa%ef, ^\ reftore healtfaL 
to thy father. They heard his words with afto- 
fiilhrnent, and renderM i'^.anks to the Lokd, 
^ith gratitude- atid humble conficjeiice. Thfe 
fiek drank the healing draught, ;<nd fyon expe- 
ricnc'd its falutary efK-fts. Adam now rais'd 
himfelf in his bed, and with ardent piety oiFer'd 
tip his adotations ; then taking the hand bf Abe l, 
he prefs'M it to his cheek, and wetted it with 
tears of joy, faying, & my foil ! bleficd be thouf 
^hou, by whom Gon hath fent me fnccour; thou, 
whofc virtue pleafeth the Lor n : thou, whofe 
prayers he accepts, and b^th vouch faf'd to anfwer. 
I again blefs thee, my fon, my bebved fon ! hvE 
And her daughters then embrac'd him by whom 
the Lord hath fent them fuccour. 

Cain, at this inftant, enter'd the dwelling of 
his father. While in the field, he had been tor- 
mented with care and anxiety:- 1 will return, faid 

Ae to himfdi ; I will xtwxxis lo ivvj Uthet : pcr- 
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haps he needs my affiilance —Perhaps he is al* 
ready dead» »nd I have not received a laft blcffing 
from his lip?. I will haften to him.— •! love my 
father. 

On his enteringi he faw» with amazeinenty 
their joy. He Jieard Adam bleft his brother. 
MahalAi his wife, ran to hinit and embracing 
himi faid, Xhc Lord^ my beloved^ hath fent 
us fuccour by tjbe hand of Abel* 'Cain ap» 
proach'd thebc<f bf Adam, and, k fling htshand^ 
faid, I falute thee, O my father t Prais'd be God" 
who reftores thee to our tears ^ but/ O my* fa^ 
ther, have you no blcffing for ir.c ? you. have 
bltfs'd my bjothef, by vhom the i-ORD ftnt 
you help : blefs me alio— — n«^: yoiir fir it- born » 
Adam, giving him a look ot^aff<"clioD, and pre^ 
£ng his hand between both his, laid, I give thee 
my bKffing, O Cain ! Be blcis'd of God, O 
my iirrtborD ! May the favour ot the Lord re(| 
always on thci: ! May thine heart enjoy tranqjiil-^ 
lity and peace, and thy foul uninterrupted re- 
pofe I Cain then embrac'd his brother. How 
could he avoid it ! all had embrac'd him. 

Cain loft his lather's dwelling ; but k w^s^ta 
retire into the gloomy reccfles of a thick grove,. 
>hcrc^ oppreh'd with melancholy, he repeated 
after Adam, Peace and tranquillity— ^and unin- 
terrupted reppie. — How can i enjoy this tran- 
quillity ?— Where fhali I find this repofe ?. Was 
I not forc'd to petition for a bleiling,. while his 
affedion nxade him, una£k'd, pour forth his foul 
in bleffings on my happy brother ? He has al- 
lowed me my rank of firft-bom : What advantage 
to me is this Tuperiority ? MlVtt'^ A^ tK^ \\^tx>?^- 
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st A BEX I the L6r4 hath reftorM heahhr-tb tmr 
father. , I am rcjefled. The bright meilenger^ 
of heaven appear not to mel They pafs me with 
cpntempt : they honour me not with thefr re- , 
gax;d^.. While I fpend my ftrength in the la- 
bours of the iield : while t|ie fweat drops from 
|ny face^ embrownM by the fcorching fufi| the 
tagels hol4 converfe with him, ^hofe delicate 
bands are'unfoirj by labour; who lies idle ne^r 
bis flocks^ or, with udoiaiily foftnefs is fhedding' 
tears, becaufe the- (hining dew glitters on the 
grafs an^i herbage, or the ietring fua tinges the 
clouds with purple.. Happy favourite!' All" 
uatujrc fmiles on thee. I onjy feel the curfe ! I 
only eat my bread by- thie Tvcat of my browi 
Thi whole weight of the divine malcdi£\idii4'ai[$ 
on my wretched head. I am in every thing un» 

^ bappy. Thus rev(>lVing in his melancholy brain 
glooEiiy ideas, the offspring of hatrtd and envy, 
be wandet'd in the thick ftiade,. 

The fun was retiring behind tbc azure mount- 
tains, and rt^fl'^ftfid^ on the clouds a glowing red, 
when Adam iaid to his wife,, I will, my btlov'd, 
before the day is cIv>sM, render thanks to Gor>, 
who hath reftor'd my hcaMi. He left his bed, 
full of ftrengrh and vigour, and repaired, ac« 
company'd by his xiaiighterf, to the leotrance of 
bis cottage. The departing Aui diffused a mild 
ligb't over the fields : Adam caft hiiirfeU on his 
knees, and view'd, with tranfport, the country 
thus enlighteii'd. Here am I, laid hx;, with fer« 
vent e£fuiion of heart— here am I, my Sove*/ 
REIGN Master, proftrate before thy fac*', 'pe4 
astrsited with a lively i'enle of thine infinite goocM 

Mc/s^ Yc agonizing panj^^l iiW\ «^ \i^^wiA 
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©f you ? jt pierc'd my bones, ye (c<Jpch'd my 
-Titais \ yet, IB the' mid ft of anguiih, my foul 
loft not her hope \ ihe plac'd ber confidence ia 
GoD> and was net difappointed. The Al^ 
iiiGHTi lem a gracious ear to the groans and 
cries oi a finner. He regarded the Toice of a 
worm. Heahh returned : Pain and forrow were 
no more. Death (hall not yet triumph orer my 
duft: I fhallitillpraife my Maker in this habka- 
tion of clay, this houfe of coiruption. I will praiic 
theci O my €ob! i will praiie thee, from the 
«arly dawn to the riling of the evening flar. 
'While my foul is confin'd in this body of earth, 
i-it ihall fiammer forth its gratitude; but it will 
prajiie thee in more exalted drains ; when difen- 
gaged from this ob()ru£)ing dufl, it fhall rife trU 
^umphSant'and refin'd ; it fliall then behold thee 
face to face, array'd in all the luftre of thy mag-. 
Bi£cence. O ye angeis, refpkndent in light! 
•caf^ your eyes on this dwelling of fintiers, this 
^bode of death' The earth (hook from its f oun- 
dation» when it became defil'd by fin, and its 
Almighty Maker turn'd from it his regards. 
Yet, on this earth, He now difphiys the wonders 
*t>f his love. Attone your golden harps to his 
praiie. ExMt his name in feraphic ilrains, while 
-inae, «^eak man,.€an only lifp his rapture^ I ia. 
lute thee, Ofun! I falute thy retiring beams. 
"When thy morning r^ys enlighten'd theie fields^ 
I groaned, oppreis'd- by pain; when they illu- 
mined my dwelling, I faluted them with my (ighs : 
•re they have given place to the grey twilight, I 
am returnirg thanks to the Lobo of LiFKf 
irtio hath rcmov'd my gtYtfe^^ v-iXviXfc '^^^> ^«. 
loAjr i»0unlauis. Hid xt iu\\&^ Acaixac^^ w^c^^^t 
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plain ; mine eyes (hall ftill bphoU, rcflcfted from 
your fummits, the glowing brightnefs of the rtfing 
and the letting fun. i falate you, O ye birds, 
who chant the praifes of the Etermal I your 
fongs fliall ftill recreate mine car. Ye limpid 
ftreams, I (hall again repofe my weary limb« on 
your flowery banks : again be lull'd to reft by 
your foft murmurs ; and ye groves, ye bowers, 
ye woods, I (hall ftill walk under your refrefh. 
ing (hades; ye (hall again fhield me from the 
fun's too ardent ray, when,, wrapt in profound 
medication, I fliall wander in your fragrant 
retreats. I faluie thee, O nature entire; but 
I wor(hip and adore only nature's God, who 
fupported my vile clay, when ready to crumble 
into duft. 

The father of men thus prais'd the Lord, 
while the whole creation appear'd ^ attentive to 
his prayer, and feem'd to felicitate his return to 
£fe. The glorious orb of day darted on him its 
laft rays. The young zephyrs wafted on their 
mmb«o(ial wings the aromatic perfumes of the 
graves and gardens, as if charg'd by the flowers 
to exhale their fweets on him. The feather'^ 
inhabitants of the woods faluted him with their 
fofteft notes, as a<9:uated by a lively joy. 

Cain and Abel came under the (hade, while 
Adam was yet on his knees. They fa'w, with 
delight, their father ref^or'd to health. The 
prayer ended, Adam aro(e from the earth, hr 
embraced, and received the embrace^ of hittraa 
fported children : he kifs'd, with fond affe£kto4 
the moiften'd cheek of our genera] mother ; » 
tcr which, he, £vEand their daughters, returnfl 
^ tbdr dweliing. Abel ihta m&dxtSoxx^ )$m 
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felf to Cain, faid, Let us alfo, my dear brother* 
render thanks to God Most High, virho has * 
reftorM to our tears our affectionate father.; I 
will, by the light of the moon, which is now 
rifing, offer on mine altar, a young lamb: Wilt 
thou not ^Ifo, on thine altar, make an offering? 
Cain, giving him a gloomy and angry look, 
faid, Yes, I will prefent an offt:ring to the Lord 
I of what my barren fields afford. Abel, with 
I graceful fwcetnefs, reply*d^ O my brother ! the . 
t Lord our God counts as nothing the lamb 
' ^hich burns before him, neither doth he regard 
the fruits of the field which the fire confumes. 
'Tis the ardent piety that flames in the heart of 
the worfhipper, that gives; the offering all its • 
value. 

Cain returned, the fire of Heaven will per- 
haps conlume thy viftin j for by tkee the Lord 

Tent health to our father -I am difdaia'd* 

However, I will make my offering. I am, as 
well as thee, penietrated with gratitude. Our 
father^ who is reftor'd to our wifhes, is equally 
dear to the, as to thee. Let the Lord do with 
me, milerable worm ! according to his good . 
pleafurc. 

Abel tenderly threw himfelf on the neck of 
Cain, faying. Ah my brother, my dear brother! 
. dofi: thou make the Lord's having fent, by my 
I handy relief to our father, a new fubjeA of di& 
content? I was charg'd with this commi^on for 
us all. All pray'd to the Lord : and all our 
prayers were anfwer'd* Banifli from thy mind, 
iny dear brother ! Let me intreat thee, for ever 
to banifh tbefc gloomy \4t?&. T>cv«. V.o^^%^^i» 
kncws the irnaoft fecrets ol ow tov^^i ^^'^^^'^^ 
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all our unjuft thoughts, and fecret murmurs. 
Love me as I l6v.e thee. Offer thine offering ; 
but fuffer it not to be defil'd by any impure dif- 
pofitions. May the Lord, O my brother ! fa. 
vourably accept thy praifes, and gracioufly flicd 
his blcffings on thee. 

Qaiu reply'd not, but went towards his field, 
^afid Abel, looking after him with a pitying eye, 

' ;rcpair*d to his paftures. Each approached to bis 
altar: Abel flew a young lamb 5 laid it on his 
altar; fcatter'd on it fweet fmelling herb» and 
flowers, and put fire to thf' offering, then, warm'd 
with fervent piety, proftrated himf^lf before it, 
and with devout gratitude prais'd the Lord. 
The flame arofe on high through the thick 
gloom of night, and enlightcn'd the fields and 
paftures. The* Lord forbade the winds to blow, 
beqaufc the lacrifice was acceptable. 

Cain laid on his altar the fruits of the field ; 
put fire to the offering) and alfo proftrated him- 
lelf before it. Inftanily a terrific found was 
heard among the" bufhes. A furipiis whirlwind^ 
cacse towards the altar, dilpers'd thie offering of 
Caim, and cover'd him with foioke and flame. 
Trembling he rptir'd,- when a majeftic voice, pro* 
ceedirg from the darknefs, utter'd thefc awful 
word?, Why trcmbleft thou? Why « pale fear 
feen on thy vifage? There is yet time: correft 
thyfclf : repent, and I will pardbnthy fin : if thou 
doft not, thy crime and its chaftifements fhall 
purfne tbec for ever. Why hateilthou thy bro- 
ther? Ht! loves thee, he honours thee with bro- 
therly affection. 
Ca in, ieiz'd withhoitor^fled from the place of 

/Scri^cc, a tempcfluouis mtvd Atmik^ '^rt\i\av \^ 
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the infeAed fmok« of the ofR ring. Struck wl^h 
terror, he wander'd through thedarknefs. Hi$ 
heart trembled within him ; and a cold fweat ran 
down his fsfce. Cafting his cy's abound, he be- 
held the bright flame of his brother's facrifice a- 
rifing in the air towards Heaven. At this view, 
he turoM afide his head, and gnafhing his teeth, , 
cry'd. Ah ! there's the facrifice of the favourite : 
Fly, mine eyes, this loathfome fight. Another 
look would fill my foul with all the rage of the 
infernals* I cannot htlp curfing in my heart, 
this darling of Heaven and of my parents. — I 
cannot help curfing him with trembling lips. 
—But turn, unhappy wrctcif, turn thy fury on 
thyfelf. Come, O death ; O deftru£lion come, 
and put an end to all my mifery and my life ! 
Why, O my father, didfi: thou fuffer thyfelf to 
be feduc'd! Why, O my mother, didft thou en- 
tail mifery on thy wretched offspring ? Shall 
I prefent myfelf before you, in the horrors of 
my defpair? Shall my agonies, my terrors, my 
, inAipportable wretchednefs, (hew you the di. 
ftrefles* your fatal fall prepar'd for your defcen- 
dants ? Ah ! no. Revenge not, unhappy man 
—revenge not thyfelf on a father, by bringing 
before his eyes a fpeftacle of fuch horror. 
Seiz'd with terror, he would die in my fight, 
and I (hbuld, if poffible, be ftill more miferable. 
The wrath of the Lord lies heavy on me. He 
has cursed me. He difdains my offering. I am 
the moft defolate creature on the face of the 
earth. The animals of the field, the reptiles of 
the earth conppar'd with me, are worthy of en- 
vy. O Merciful God I U Vi\i^ ^ottw^t.^^^- 
icttd tbine in£nite mercy to mc. 'i^^xxtx It^tdl 
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mci O Gor> ! thy fierce anger; or again reduce 
iJae to nothing — But what do I fay? O havd ob- 
durate heart ! CorreA tbyfelf, he hath faidi and 
I will pardon thy paft offences. Chufe pardon 
or mifcry !— mifery for ever f mifery inexprei^ 
fible ! Yes, I have iinn'd : mine iniquities are fo 
great, they cry for vengeance. Thou art juft, O 
Go0*'! thy wrath is alfa juft. The farther wc 
ftray from the path of perfeAioa and wifdoifi] 
the farther we ftray from happineft. T^muil 
then be guilty, iince I am unhappy. I will for- 
fake thefe ways of perverfcnefs. Turn t^y fight, 
O God, from all my paft offences : Preferve me 
from committing n^ ones. Taike pity oii mCi 
O my God ! or anniUlatc me to m^y original 
duft. 
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THE ground was y«t moift with the evening 
;^ew, the birds flept in filence, and the fun 
had not begun to gild the mountain tops, when 
Cain* diftrcfs'd and melancholy, had left his 
tottagct Mahal A, not knowing fhe was over- 
heard, had wept and pray^ for him during the 
long night. The black traces of defpair were 
too eafily to be perceived to cfcape the obfer.- 
vation of this affcSionatc wife. She rais'd to 
Heaven her fuppUcating hands. She beggM 
mercy and forg^vcncfs for hinj. - She entreated 
that the Divine confolations and grace might 
footh and foften the heart of her wretched h^f^ 
band- Her lively grref, her intehfe devotion, as 
flic fear'd difhirbing the partner of her bed, 
were cxprels'd only in fighs and tears. Yet the 
unutter'd cxprefEons of her forrowhad reach'd 
. the ears of Cain, who, unable to bear her grief, 
wanderM in the early d^wB. His murmuring 
voice rcfounded through tht dt^^A cjIXsol <^\ ^^' 
&lds like the roarbg, of a Won. 'tVx^x^ ^^saNis.x 
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fall of horror! faid he. What dark clouds 
furround me ? What feafs ! What terrors • 
When my imagination began to be calm'd^ when 
gentle flcep had hafh'd my griefs^ the Toice 
of lamentation awoke, me. Al;is! t only wake 
to be replung'd in wretched nefs. Shall I never 
more enjoy repofe? Why did (he pray and weep 
for me ? She yet knows not that my offering 
was rejeAed.— -Her tears add to my diftrefs.-^ 
I cannot bear her groans-— they increafe my griefs 
—•they chafe peace from my heart. This day, 
. like the laft, muft be fpent in forrow and bitter- 
nefs ; while a fmiie of approbation reibirds every 
a£tion of my brother. While he enjoys, every 
foothing delight, terror and fadnefs porfue me. 
I love thee, Mahal a — 1 love thee, tenderly.. 
Thou art dearer to me than mylelf. Why then 
fhculd'ft thou, by thy lamentations, fill with aOi. 
guifh the few hours of reft my mUeries ji^ve left 
me to enjoy. 

Ho ftopt under a bufli that grew on the fide 

' of a hill: O downy fleep ! faid he, reftore me 

thy balmy blefGngs. Unhappy that I am, weak* 

en'd by fatigue and terror, I callM upon thee 

in my cottage. Scarce had'ft then iptead over 

me thy downy pinions, when the voice of for. 

row chas'd thee from mine eyes. Here is none 

to trouble my repofe, except animated beings 

(influenced by the wrath of Heaven) can driv« 

quiet from me, even in this lolitary retreat. O 

earth, which by a too feverecurf^, requires much 

painful labour.— Alas ^ I only labour to prolong 

1 life of wretchedness : — .-now, at leaft, let nfi^ 

on thy bo/om ipd fome moments of fleep, to 

repair my exhauiUd ftrcnjtti, \ t.%^t&. t^o ^\.V« 
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happinefs. I kno# no greater, Qe was filent* 
^ laid hiofifelf on the fragrant, grafs, and the 
power be had invok'd wri^pt him in his fable wing. 
Ana MEL EC H fecretly followed the fteps of 
Cain. He was now at his fide* A profoun4 
fleep) faid the ^oialicious fpiriti has clos'd his 
eyes. I will continue i>ear him, to accomplifh 
my purpo/e^ and accelerate his deftrq^ion* 
CoaiCi affift mejye hovering dreams*, dlQurb bi^ 
(aul withfantaftic vifions; afiemble each image 
that can infpire him with fury and diftra&ion* 
Come envy with cox^ofive tooth, hot rage, and 
every tumultuous paffion. Thus f pake the im« 
pure fpiriti and with baneful intent laid down 
near Cain. A furious windarofe : it howl'd in 
the caverns of the rocks : it fhook with dread- 
ful roar the bufhes, and rudely difordered the 
hair of Cain. But in vain it howl'd in the 
caverns ^^of the rocks : in vain it ihook with 
dreadful roar the bufhes : in vain it rudely agi- 
tated'the haiir of Cain : fleep fat heavy on his 
weary'd eyelids, and he flill kept them dps'd- 

He beheld in a dream a vaft field, on which 
were fcatter'd a number of mean cpttages. He 
faw his ions and his grandfons difpers'd over the 
plain, where they refblutely expos'd themftslves 
to the mid-day fun, which darted his fcorching 
rays on their heads. AfHduous at their paiiiful 
labours^ fometimes they gather'd fruit for their 
fubOftence; at others prepar'd the earth to re»; 
ceive frefh feeds; or flooping, wounded their 
hands with pulling up the thorny brambles, left 
they fhould choak the rifing grain, and leiTen the 
utility of their former induftr^* Ha ^w -iJl^ 
tbelr wives hufy^d in doifteft\c\«feti\it%> '^i^>iR.* 
held tbcmfrepzr'mg a lTOg^\tcVxtftxmt.tiX^^^^ 
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the return of tkeir huibands. Eliel, his eld- 
eft fon, then appeared before him. He few him 
lift with dijSiculty a heavy barthen from the 
earth: he bore it on his fhoulders, tottering un. 
der the load : the fweat ftreamM from his eoK; 
browned face, and forrow and< difcontent Ip* 
pear'd in his eyes. What a life of mifcry! faid 
Eliel. How well is the prediftion fulfilled, 
which iaid, man fhall eat his bread by the fweat 
of his brow! Did the Creator banifh from 
kis prefence all the offspring of Adam ? or did 
*the curfe afFeftonly the children of the firft- 
bor^ foB ? Too fcvcrely is it felt by us the fons 
of Cain: our portion is labour and poverty j 
while in yonder fields, inhabited by the children 
of Abel, from which our unnatural kinfmen 
have banilh'd us to thefe barren defarts, is con- 
centered all that can give delight to man. There 
the earth abundantly pours forth her bounties. 
Thofc fo^ns of luxury recline in fragrant bowers. 
Nature herfelf feems fubfcrvient to their eafe 
and floth. Every comfort, every pleafure, if 
pleafure is to be found on earth, is the portion 
of thefe voluptuous idlers. . Thus murmuring^ 
Eliel flowly went towards the cottages. 

Cain was now carried, on imagination's de- 
luding wing, to a plain enameled with a variety 
of flowers, water'd by limpid brooks, which, : 
meandring, ran with foft mtrrmurs near aro- 
matic bowers, under the (hade of tufted groves. 
The banks were decorated with fpreading'trees, 
and the clear water, reflefting the vivid colours 
of their feveral fruits, foroi'd a hew landfcape, 
The Arcams, after thus roving through th^ 
Sower J turf, finifb'd tht'ir vrw\4ci\n% ^^^^^t-vsv^::; 
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large lake, whofe glafly furface was fmooth and 
unruffled. He faw at a diftance a citron g^Te» 
where play'd the wanton winds j^ fanning, with 
their ambrofial wings, the fweets around. The 
profpeA was terminated by a range of lofty olive 
trees, which fpread their extcnfive boughs over 
the tender Sowers. In this delightful fpot were 
a;ccumulated all the beauties with which imagi- 
nation can paint the mod delicious vale of fempe, 
or the luxuriant land, where was confecrated ta 
Ve n u s a temple of the moft exquifitc invention* 

CaiK faw in his dream flocks white as the * 
falling fnow, fporting in the meadows, 6r crop- 
ping tlie plenteous herbage, while the indolent 
fliepherd, whofe head was encircled with a 
wreath of flowers, lay reeling under the fpread- 
ing palm, chanting to the Sympathizing objeft' 
of his paflion an amourous lay. There boyr 
blooming as the loves, and girls fweet as thC 
graces, aflembled- under arches of interwoven 
honeyfuckles and myrtles, where with agile 
feet they form'd the fcftive dance. The bright 
juice of the grape fparkled in golden goblets, 
and delicious fryits were fpread on tables co- • 
ver'd with floweirs ; while the ambient air re- ^ 
founded with vocal and inftrumental harmony* 
Cain. with regret beheld thcfe children of difl 
fipatibn. He faw a young man rife in the midfl^ 
of the fportive aflembly, and heard hini thus 
addrefs his brethren : I rejoice with you, my jo- 
cund friends: I rejoice in our prcfcnt felicity.' 
Nature fmiles on us : fhe has united in this de« 
lightf ul fpot all that can chapm the eye, or ravi/h 
j^e heart ; but to conferve \ieT\>o\iTCC\t%>^^'®s^ 
^Bin rcpj^n to labour •, andXiJaout Ssx^iL^xiR^^^^^^^ 
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and fatiguing, bhall our hands, formed to touch 
the i'ok lut€, arid founding lyre, be rendered call- 
ous by the drudgery of the field ? Shall our 
hcadf, which fo well become thefe encircling 
rofes, be again expos'd to the fun's fierce rays ? 
No, we will recline on beds of violets under the 
myrtle, while the ha^dy fons of earth, the braw- 
i^y inhabitants of yonder plain<^ (hnll for us en- 
dure the toil of labour. Fhc men fhall till our 
grounds, their wives and daughters ihall be the 
fervants of ours. What fay ye,, my gay compa- 
nions, is the profpedt pleafing ? Vou (mile appro- 
bation. . Lend me your afliftancie, my dear bre- 
thrtn, and ere to.mofrow's dawn i^e will make it 
a joyful reality. When the fun tas withdrawn 
his rays from the earth, and night ^ has fprcad 
over it her mantle of darknefs, we will march in 
filence to the cottages of thefe ruftics. We (hall 
doubtlefs find them, after the rugged toil of the 
day, bury'd in the arms of fleep, and fhall eafily 
take them captive. 'Tis tfuc, our number is fu- 
perior to theirs, and you may wonder that I re- 
commend filence, and chule night for our ex- 
pedition : but my friends, the men are firong : 
hardfhip and fatigue have bral'd their nerves, 
and defpair may render them defperate. Let us 
then avoid a battle, in which, if vi£lors, we muft 
fufFer fome lofs, and chufe the leaft dangerous 
method of effcfting our purpofe. The young 
man was filent. The whole afiTembly were un. 
animoiis in his praifes, and fhew'd their readinefs 
to join in the infernal fcheme by loud fhouts of 
ai)plaufe. / 

A new fcenc tiow ftruck the eYes of Cain. 
A was night, and the inbusaw wxiSic?:. sR-^a m 



The Death of Abel. 95 

execution. He heard cries of defolation and ter- 
ror, intermingled with fhouts of infiih an^ tri-» 
vinph. He behdd the fields and rocks lUumin'd 
by the flames of the burning cottages 5 by this 
dreadful light, he faw his fons and grandfons 
bound, and with their wives and infantSj tamely 
marching before the children of Abel, like a 
flock of blecting fheep. 

Sjch was the dream of Cain. He was dL 
flirefs'd, though afleep. When Abel, having 
perceiv'd him under the bufhes at the foot of the 
hill, approached, and with looks of afieAion^ 
and in a voice of tendernefe, faid, Ah, my bro- 
ther, ibon mayft thou awake ! I long to embrace 
thee, and to exprefs the fweet feniations by which 
my heart is engrofs'd. I love thee, my brother : 
I fee with pain thy uneaiinefs, and gladly would 
remove from thy foul the fatal jcaloufy ttei* jm- 
bitters thy days. Awake, O Cain, awake^il^jb^t 
my heart may again know the pleafures of ^re* 
cotDciliatioh. But foft, ye impatient wifhes — ^ 
Breathe gently, ye winds \ ye birds ceafe your , 
untimely melody, left ye difturb the precious re- 
pofe of my brother. Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs 
require yet longer the reftorative influences of 
fleep — but how he lies ! — how pale ! — how waA 1 
— His features fecm diftorted by fiiry. Why do 
ye diftrcfs him, ye vifions of terror ? Leave his ., 
foul to enjoy tranquillity, ye imaginary horrors. 
Take poffeffion of it, ye pleafing images. Prc- 
fcnt to his mind, the fweet occupations of do- 
meilitUfe; the tender delights of the hufban^ 
and thMathcr. May every thing moft lovely ia 
the creation fill his imagm^tiotv, -ajiv^ ^<>o\5tt.^^ 
foul: Maj he awake cilm w\A. ^oix^vw^ -^s. "^ 
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ircrnal morn ! May joy expand his cotintenanef) 
and his delighted heart utter its gratitude to the 
jreat Giver of every good in devout praife ! 
He fpoke no more, but flood ftedfaftly looking 
at Cain, w^hile afionifhment, inquietude^ and 
tender love, were vifible in his eyes. 

As a fierce lion couching at the foot of a rock, 
(who, though afleep, freezes with terror the 
trembling traveller, and obliges him to take a 
wide circuit to avoid the dreadful bead) if the 
murderous arrow^ in its rapid flight, pierces his 
fide, fuddenly he ftarts, and with dreadful roar, 
feeks his enemy. He foams. He rages. His 
blazing eyes menace deftru£lion. The firft ob- 
je£l he meets is the viAim of his fury \ perhaps 
an innocent child, playing on the grafs with va- 
riegated flowers. Not lefs terrible rofe Cain. 
His eyes were enflam'd, and rancour fat on Jiis 
pallid cheek. A florm of wrath was gathering. 
The cloud burft. He ftamp'd his foot on the 
ground. Open, O earth ! he cry'd ; Open, 
earth, and hide me — ^hide me &om my miferies 
in thy loweft abyfs. My life is one cominu'd 
round of diflreis and torture, and, as if this was 
not enough, I fee — infupportable profpe^t! — I 
fee that my children (kail one day inherit my 
miferies. But I implore in vain \ thou wilt not 
open. The Almighty Avenger reftrains thee* 
J muft, inch is his will, I mutL be wretched. 

. And that future evils may difturo my icanty en- 
joyment of prefentgood, he himfelf draws afide 

^ the vail. Cur ft be the hour when my n^othert 
by my birth, gave the firft proof of her fad fer. 

tility ! Curft be the pY^ict ^Vkcre (he firft felt 

the psuags of chUd-bixtlk\ ^v) ^ \v& v^of^x^!^^ 
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perifli ! May he that fliall fow it, lofe his grain 
and his'labour ! May fucld^n terror ftrike even 
to the boneSji all who fhall pais over it! 

Thefe were the imprecations of CAiJi, when 
Abel, pale as the IcTilpturM marble, ventur'd 
to approach him with flow and unfteady ftep. 
My brother ! {aid he, in a trembling- voice : — 
No — O my God ! — Horror freezes my blood — - 
One of the fcditious fpirits, whom the Eter- 
nal precipitated from Heaven, has furely his 
fdrm, nndcr which he utters his blafphemies ! 
— ^Where art thou my brother ? — I fly to fcek 
thee— to blefs thee.— -Where art thou, my bro- 
ther ? 

Here I am, cry'd Cain, in a voice of thunder: 
here am I, thou foft favourite — thou dear minion 
of the vengeful Eternal, and of all Nature — 
thou, whofc vipcrotw race are one daf folcly to 
engrofs all the felicity of this world. Yes, lb it 
inuft be. It is fit there fhould be a tribe of llaves, 
as beafts of burden to the favourite lineage. 
Their delicate limbs muft not endure the hard- 
fhips of labour. ForraM only for voluptuous 
idlenefs, thefe fons of flotli rauft recline in (hady 
bowers, while — ^Thc rage of hell is in my h«art 
— Cinnot I — 

Cain ! my brother! faid Abel, interrupting 
himV-with a voice and look that at once expref<?'d 
his horror, affection, »nd afloiiifhoae&t : What 
terrifying dream has troubled thy foul? I fought 
thee in the early dawu. I came to embrace thee 
at the rpringing day. But how do I find thee agi- 
tated ? How dofl thou return my t^wd^x V>pii^\ 
Wh<rn, oh wrhco, my dear«ftbro\.\\e.t\ ^■^X-^^-vc^- 
iball amitj Wefs our dweUvn^s? ^J^'la^iTw ^'n^ ^'^^ 
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him the bloody club.: ^hen with violence ftrucfc 
his temples. He ftoop'd to the dead body, and 
cndeavour'd to raife it frotn the earth, cry id gt 
Abel ! — my brother! awake! Ah! what for*- 
tures do I feel!-^How his head hang? I — how it 
bleeds ! — how belplefs !•— Dead ! — O ai/guifli in- 
fupportable!-^he is dead My crime is without 

remedy. 1 fly — whether fly ? My tottering 

knees wiirfcarcc bear me. Having thus fpofcc, 
trembling, he hid himfdf among the buihes. 

"The fedocer triumphantly rcxnain'd hovering 
over'tKc dead, iilate with pride, he ftretch'd 
his gigantic form to its full height, and his coun- 
tenance was not lefs dreadful than the black piU 
lar of fmoke; ariflng ere the flame breakt out 
from the lumber of a lonely cottage, whole in* 
habitants, returning from their peaceful labours, 
find all their conveniencies, all their riches, the 
prey of the f mothered tho' devouring flame&« 
Anamelech foll6wed the criminal with his 
eyesi while a haughty fmile fjpoke hb exultation. 
He then caft on the bleeding body a look of 
complacency. Plcafing fight ! faid he : I fee 
for the firi^ time this earth wet with human 
blood. The flow from the facred fprings of 
heaven, before the fatal hour when the Al- 
mighty precipitated us from thofe feats of 
blifs, never gave me half this pleafure* Never 
did the harmonious harp of the archangel give 
me fuch delight, as the laft fighs of a brother 
murder'd by his brother. And thou, the ne- 
blefl; oi thy Creator's works ; thou laft befi ef- 
fort of his mighty hand, what a defpicabl^ figure 
doft thou now make I K\fe, \it^\\\\VQS.^^Ni.'^\ 
Rife, thou friend %i ange\s\ "t\a:v^ \TW^v^t»K.^ ^ 
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thy orlfons becomes not the worfhip of thy God! 
But he ftirs not. His own brother has left him 
weltering in his biood. No, that honour is* 
mine. I guided the arm of the murdercf. It 
is by aftions, fuch as Satan himfdf wot;ild 
b'oaft, i fliall rife above the vile. populace of hell. 
I haften to the foot of the infernal throne. The 
vaft concave of the fiery gulph will reverberate* 
xny praifes. I fliall .move in triumph thro' 
xrowds ot ignoble fpirits, whom no bold exploit . 
ha§"dignifyM, and look down with fcorn on thofc 
who till now= ^ere accounted my equals. In- 
flated with arrogance, he iurn'd once more to 
glut his eyes with the laft view of the viftim; 
but the kideevs traces of defpair inftantaneoufly 
diflipated his ironic fmile, and effaced the trium- 
phant pride which fat on his expanded brow. 
The Lord commanded, and he was felz'd by 
infernal horrors: he was overwhelmed by a dc* 
luge of torture. He now curs'd his exiftence : 
he Gurs'd eternity, replete with torments^ and 

' yelling fled. 

The laft fighs of the dying afcended to the 
throne of God, and demanded of Eternal Ju- 
ftice vengeance on the murderer. Thunder 
was heard frotn the holy fanciuary, the golden 
harps ceas'd to found. The eternal hallelujahs 
were interrupted. Three times the thunder 
ccho'd through the lofty arch of Heav'n. This 
awful found was fucceeded by the m^jcftic 
voice of God, ifluingfrom the iilver cloud that 
cncompafs'd His throne. It fummon*d an arch- 
ange). The lucid fpirit advanced towards the 
feat of the Most High, veillag his face with. 

iiis effulgent wings j ^ud Go\> ^^v^^ ^^.-ijOa. 
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lias made his firft prey on man. Hence*. 
forth he it thy function to affemble the fouls of 
the juft. I mylelt fpoke to that of Abel when 
he fell. When the righteous man is languifh- 
ing in the cold fwrcat of death, be. thou at* his 
fide. By afiiiring him of eternal felicity, fup- 
port him in thofe moments of anxiety, wfaea 
^ his (bul, trembling at the view of his paft life, 
dreads a feparation from its duft. Thou ihalt 
turn his eyes from my rigorous juftice, and fix 
them on my long- fufFering and tender mercies. 
HaAen now towards the earth to meet the (oal 
of Abel. Thou, Michael, go with him> 
and declare to the murderer the lentence pro- 
fiounc'd a^ifj^ him* Thus Ipoke the Eter- 
kal; and aglt2tsthe thunder thrice echo'd thro* 
the lofty arch of Heaven^ The afchangels^ 
with rapid wing,'^ pafs'd throwgbc Irhe heavenly 
raoks. The gates of the divine abode fiew open 
to the celeftial meflengers, they travers'd the 
boundleis expanfe on aJl fides refplendent, a» 
midft funs without number, and alighted on the 
earth. 

The angel of death calPd forth the foul of , 
Abel from the enfanguinM duft. It advanc'd 
with a fmife of joy. The more pure and fpiri- 
tual parts, of the body flew off, and m'King. with 
the halfamic exhalations, wafted by the zephyrs 
from the flowers which fprung up within the 
compafs irradiated by the angel, environ'd the 
ibul, forming for it an etherial body.. It faw, 
with a tranfport till then unknown, the bright 
meflenger coming towards it. * 

I falute thee, laid the cdtftlwX ^^^vcvX-v, ^^^"5. 
love and joy beam'd in Vi\s cvt-^v \^"aNNxv^'^'^'^v 
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O happy foul, now difengag'd from .thy encuin« 
bering duft. Recieive my embraces. It is to 
me an iccreafe of felicity, that I am cbofen by 
the Most High to introduce thee into the 
realms of light and blii^, where myriads of an- 
gels wait to hail thee. Conceive, if thou canft, 
beloved foul! conceive what it is to biehold God 
face to face — to have communion with him for 
ever. Thoii art going to experience the riches 
of his grace, th^ wonders of his love^ Thou 
wilt foon know the immenfe rewards with which 
he recompenfes virtue. O thou, who haft firft 
laid down thy covering of duft, to be cloth'd in 
light, I once more embrace th^e. 

Permit me alfo to embrace thee, celeftial 
friend, reply'd the' foul ; and overpowered by 
the ecftatic fenfe of its bliis, whilft it reclin'd 
on the angel; delight extreme j — blifs inexpref- 
fible ! While my foul was impriion'd 4n the pe- 
rifhing clay, from which it is now released, I 
meditated in folitude, by the mild light oi the 
unclouded meon, on the charms of virtue, on 
the glories of my God. Thefe fublime objtrfts, 
eveK then, elevated me above myfeif, and I ex- 
peri^nc'd, without knowing it, a faint glimmer, 
ing of the felicity 1 at prefent taftc> But how 
much more attra<^ive now are ttie charms of 
virtue! How are my ideas of the Divine at- 
tributes exalted and enlarged ! What nevv 
thoughts ! — ;— What are npw the beauties of 
l^ing! O Sun I where is now thy -dazzling 
luftrc? The cnraptur'd foul again cmbrac'd the 
angel, and continu'd to utter its tranfpoKs. £ter. 
nitjr now is mine. All fublunary cares are at 
an end. I fball for ever \>c ^ak^\^^^^\xi ^i\^\t4. 
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, my God, who, with unbounded beneficeiace, 
beftows never-ending felicity on the foul that 
pants after virtue, and delights in the beauty of 
goodnefs: For ever Ihail I exalt his name; for 
ever (hall I enjoy ineffable blifs : for I fhall fee 
him as he is* 

^. Thefe two happy ipirits having thus inter- 
changed reciprocal endearnjents, and the fweet 
embrace, the archangel faid, follow, me, my 
friend, follow my flight. Let us quit the earth; 
nothing here can now be dear to thee, fav^ the 
virtuous. Regret not^to leave them behind 5 for 

'after a few more rifing and letting funs they 
too will partake of thy felicity. At prefent the 
celeftial choir waits with ardent expcdlation thy 
coming. Haftc to embrace thy new friends, and 
join with them in inceffant hallelujahs to the 
Eternal. 

i follow thee, reply 'd the righteous foul. In- 
to what a torrent of delight and felicity art thou 
conveying me, dear and rflpeftable friend, whofe 
nature is fo far fuperior to mine ! O my be- 
Jov'd kindred, whom Heave ftill embody'd in 

' duft; who mud (till remain in this vale of tears; 
when, the days of youn lives are fulfilfd, when 
the hour of your diflblution is at hand, and the 
celeftial introducer pf fouls fliall defcend to meet 
^ou, I will accompany him ; for at the foot of 
the ALMrGHTY*s thrdne I will beg this grace* 
With what joy fhall I fee your pure and holy 
fouls rife from this feat of corruption, from^this 
region of death! and thou too, Thirza, my 
dear and tender companion 1 when thou had 
yet^ a little longer wept over tsrj \s\^NMfe^x\N% 
iluAj and haft reared to ^Vnut \}cl% \\xHasi^.^^'^ 
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now but begins to prattle forth its thoughts, thou 
muftbe the prey of deaths What rapture! when 
thy foul, quitting the €ol4 clay,, (hall fly into 
mine arms. 

Thus fpoke Abel, and, rifing in the air, be* 
gan to loofe iight of the earth. As hb eyes 
were taking a lafl look on the dwellings, whofe 
inhabitants wereftill dear to him, he beheld his 
brot)ier : remorfe was imprinted on his counte- 
nance : his clench'd hands were held over his 
head: he fuddenly lifted op his eyes to heaven, 
then, frantic with defpair, fhuck, with repeated 
blows, his throbbing breafl ; he caft himfelf in 
agony on the earth, and roll'd in the duft. 
Tears of compaflion dropp'd from the eyes cf 
the happy, and he turn'd afidc from the fright- 
ful fcene. His heavenly condiidlor was now 
joined by multitudes of angels : the tutelar fpi- 
rits of the earth lurroundcd the celeftial travel, 
lers; they congratulated the foul of Abel, on 
its deliverance froui fin and mifery : they em. 
bracM him with holy rapture ; and having con. 
dueled him to the confines of the earthly at. 
mofpherc, they r«:lin'd on a crimfon cloud, 
and to the foft lute and Clver harp, join*d the 
melody of their celeftlai voices, chanting in,, 
chorus. 

He rifes ! the new inhabitant of Heaven rifcs 
to his native land. Render him homage, ye 
fhining conitellations, which roll in the immen.» 
fity of fpace: render homage, %vith gladnefs, to 
the earth, your companion. What glory to that 
opaque iphere, to have nounfh'd in its duft a 
being prepar'd for the jop of immortaliryf 
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^low, yc fields, with brighter- verdure 5 refleft, 
yc hills, a purer light. 

He rifes! the new inhabitant of Heaven rifes 
to his native land. Legions of angels wait his 
arrival at the cekftial doors. With what rap- 
ture will they welcome their new companion to 
the feats of blifs ! They ynW crown hi« with ne- 
ver-fading rofes. What will be his tranfport^ 
when he traverfes the unbounded fields of Hea. 
ven ! when, in aromatic bowers of eternal ver- 
dure, he joins the angelic choir in their fong ol 
pralfe ; afcribing glory, honour, power, and do- 
minion, te the fountain of happincfs, the fole 
Principle of all good. 

We have already celebrated the day when 
Jiis foul defcended from the hands ol its Ckea- . 
TOR, and enter'd into its body of earth. Al- 
ready, O joyful day ! baft thou been celebrated, 
and we will ftill cekWate thee. We fiw his 
young siind improve in every virtue. It ha- 
ilea'd to maturity a«d ftrength, like the. lily in 
the fpring. We have fecB with joy his afpira- .' 
tions after perfeftioa. Iiivifible, we have be. 
held the uniformity of his life, the coftfiftency 
of his aftions. We have joiii'd in his devout 
praifes, we have fympathiz'd in his tender iht» . 
row. ' His virtuous tears have given joy to the 
-angels. Virtue was hi« motive and guide. For 
ever fhall he enjoy the reward of virtwe. 

He rifes ! the new inhabitant of Heaven rifcs 
to his native land. .Rsceive him, ye fons of 
light! crown him with celeftial rofes J Honour 
him whom the Most High dclighteth to ho- 
nour. Yonder, like a faded fto^tx^Vv«:.%>^aR.^^^Ss. 

whom he has abandoiVd. Y^I^tl\.^'w^^^^^^^^'r 
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it in thy bofom Again receive the precious 
duft. Each fpring it Ihall produce odoriferous 
flowers. Each year we fhall folemnize the day 
in which his righteous foul quitted the eartb. 

Thus having fung, they were home on a lucid 
cloud, and defcended to the earth. 

Cain wander'd in defpair among the buflies. 
He rov'd from place to place ; but change of 
fitnation decreased not the horror that had lodg'd 
itlcif in his convuls'd heart* Thus the travel- 
ler in vain quickens his pace ; 5n vain exerts his 
ikijl arid flrengrh to avoid an angry ferpent; the 
reptile purfues him with his poifonous breath; 
it encircles his limbs ; it fixes its fting. Where 
Ihall he fly from torture ? already convulfions 
feize his wounded brep.ft, the mortal pollon flows 
to his heart, l^o Cai^n vainly flrove to fly his 
pain. Oh that I could no more fee the ftrcaro. 
ing blood ! he cried : I fly, but the blood fol- 
lows me ftill — ftill it runs to my feet. Wh«rc 
fliaU i fly ?— Where ?— Miferable that I am— 
His laft look ! — ^What have I done ? The dread- 
ful deed is the work of Hell — I already feel its 
tortures I I have, with him, inurder'd his un- 
born offspring — Ah, what noifc is that among 
the bufhes ? Why fighs the dead ? — Away, haftc 

feet far away from the purfuing blood far a. 

way from the dreadful fight of death ! — Drag 
me away, ye trembling knees, fprinkled with a 
brother's blood, to Hell. At thefc words he 
walk'd with faft and unequal fteps. 

A black cloud alighted at his feet, fr(fte;the 
midft of which ifTued an awful voice, faying, 
Cain, where is thy brothtx ? — ^Ikuow not— — 
^nc miferahlc !-— ana 1 m'jbtoxYiw''%>Ba^^^T^ ^tv- 



rcr*d he, ftamcnering and retreating back, pale 
the lifelefs corpfe of Abel. Loud thunders 
)W biirft from thecloud j rhe grafs and buihes 
az'd around hi en, and Michael the archange], 
3od before him, array'd in terror. On his Ma- 
^ic brow were imprinted the menaces of the 
ORD. In his right hand he held the fwked 
j^htning, and extended his left over the ap- 
iird (inner. He fpoke, and it again thunder'd. 
:op trembler ! Hear thy fentencd. Thus faith 
te LoBX), What haft thou done? the voice of 
ly brother's blood crieth to me. Thou art curft 
1 the earth which hath drank the blood of thy 
•other, fhed by thy hand. Ta thee it fhall be 
ir ever barren, and thou (halt be a vagabond 
a its furfa^e. The terrify'd finner was mute 
id immoveable : his head bent, and bis eyes 
&'4 on the ground, while his heart wi^is torn 
ith anguifh, like that of the impious atheidj 
hen God, terrible in judgment, fhakes the 
irth, and he fees the prof an'd temples and the 
imptuous palaces of finners (hake to their foun. 
2tions, and fall into ruins ; while his ears are 
Trify'd with the groans of the dying, the lobs 
F grief, and the (hrieks of defpair. In this con- 
jilfion of nature, thick fmoke and flames burft 
om the cleft 'earth-. Wild with horror he at- 
•mpts to fly. He ftaggers on the trembling 
round. He reels. . He falls. Equal terror fhook 
ic fratricide. He attempted to fpcak ; but only 
larjiculate ftammerings came from his trem^ 
liUrl; lips, while dread flill keep his eyes fix'd 
n the earth. At length he cryM, in a voice 
hich /poke his angu\(h> Mn ct\xiv^ ys. \.q^ *^^'>Js 
ah^iich too great, ever to\i«»^oTc^^^<-^^' ^^ 
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O inexorable God ? Thou haft curs'd me-oaj 
the earth, and — Where can I bide myfelf homl 
thy prefencel— BaniQi'd from focicty — a vaga-^ 
bond — the firft who niects me will flay me, and! 
rid the eartb ©f an infamous murderer. 

A V^eogeance feven.fold more dreadful thanj 
thine, fhall fall on him who fheds thy blood, faid 
the angel, fpeaking again m thunder. Dark dif-^ 
quietude and gaawing remorfe arc ftrongiy im-tj 
printed on thy brow. By thefc marks thou ihalt 
be known, and all on feeing thee, ihall quit the 
path made by thy wandering feet, crying, There 
goes Cain the murderer. The angel having! 
thus announc'd the Divine anathema difappear^d. 
Thunder again iflu'd from the rifing cloud -, a 
dreadful whirlwind. tore up by the roots the 
trees and buihcs, with a noife that refemblcd the 
howlings of a mSlefaftor fuffering under the a- 
gonies of penal torture. 

Cain flood motionlefs. Defpair glar'd in his 
eyes : yet fiercencfs was ftill feen in his bufhy 
brows. The furious windg fliook his erc6l hair. 
Wild fear, at length, forc'd from his livid and 
quivering lips thefc horrid accents. Why has he 
not annihilated me ? — —Wherefore not anmhi- 
lated-iue? that no traces of me might remain 
. in the creation. Why was I not blafled by his 

\ lightnings ? Why did not his thunder ftrikc me 
to the depth of the earth ? — But his ire refcrvcs 
me for perpetual fufferings — torments without 
end — D<itefted by my fellow creatures — all na-, 
ture abhors me — [ abhor my felf— Already the; 
attendants on guilt haunt nae; flikme, remorfe, 
cfeipair. — Shut out irom Yivim^tv ^ocv^t^ ,\i'3jcv\<l\\ 

^oai Go Vj I fhall, wUuc on c?itx.\i^ lc<\ Ca<:. i^ 
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menlts of Hell ^I fed them now. CursM be 

thou, O arm, which fo haftily executed the im* 
pttKes of paiilon, may'ft thou wither on my bodjf 
like the blighted limb of a tree! Curs'd be th« 
hour when a dream from Hell deceiVd me i— 
and thou, Infernal fiend, who fuggefted it. 
Where art thott now^ that I may curfe thee I . 
Art thou return -d to Hell? may'ft thou there- 
fore fuffer inceflantly what I now feel I Nothing 
worfe can I wifli thee* This i$ your triumph, ye 
fpirits of darknefs! Gaze on, ye devils, and won- 
d^ at my mifcry !-**-Spent with agony he fat 
down on the trunk of a fallen tree, and remain^ 
without ftrength or voice, motionlefs as the 
dead. Then flatting, he cry'd, Hah! what noife 
Is that? it is the voice of murder'd Abel ?— 
he groans— -—t fee his ftreaming Wood ! O my 
brother! my brother! in pity to my inexpreflible 
anguiih) ceafe to haunt me! He now continued 
fitting in fpeechlefs agony^ fighs only burfting 
from his tortur'd heart. 

In the.mean time the father of mankind, with 
I^s amiable ipoufe, having left their cottage, 
came forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty of 
the early day. With what majcfty docs the fun ' 
dart his firft rays ! cry'd Eve. How they gild 
the thin mift that hovers on yonder field I How 
delightful the appearatote of the country I Let 
ni walk on, Adam, amid the dev^, till the hour 
of la||Dttr caUs thee to the field, and me to our 
dwelling. O my deareftf this earth i^^ CiiW lu^e. 
ly{ See, Adam, how cvTf creature njoices ; 
each bufli, each emiaence pour?» fot^Vx w.% \ss\ft.* 
lodjrf The besLiks too how tk^v faVfiK.^^ix^-iis^w^xA^ 
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and'chife each other I with what gaiety 
welcome the return of morning ! 

Adam anfwer'dl^ Yes, my Iotc, the eari 
fiill beautiful. It ftill bears yifible marks oi 
prefence of God, and of his infinite goodj 
which our folly aA<i ingratitude have not 
been able to exhauft. Tes, his mercy, his 
nificeace, eicceedthe power of words to exp 
are too great for the joyful heart to cono 
Let us hafieoi £vb, along thoie flowery fi< 
to the fmiling pafhires where A^el feids 
£o€k. Perhaptt we may find that go«d, 
dutiful Ton, chanting hit aoming hymn9 && 
a dnrbut (bng praifing hit Creator* 
Dear hofbandj returned Ete, let us firft { 

, the field of C a i m . I have in this bafket broi 
a faall prefent for my firft.born. I have ch 
fome of the beft of my figs, and a few bran< 
of my fiaefl dry'd grapes. ^They will be a ] 
fant refrefhmettt for him, wlien at mid»day h< 
tires tf the fliade, faint and fatigu'd with lab 
Let us go firfl to him my dear ; for fain wi 
I erafe from his Mind the thoughts that I 
not belovM by us with the fame al^Aion tha 
love his brother. 

How attentive, my love* is thy tendernefa 
ply'd Adam ; 1 will go with thee with pleafiii 

' the field of Cain. Let us carry him thy 
fent, that he aaay not fay all our concern 
love are placed on Abel« May the ferenii 
this pleafant morning difpofe his heart to the 
preffions of tenderneis! Ibey now redou 
their pace, and hafked towards the open c 
try. How happy, IVid l.vi.»u%fti^Nu«^^\^i 

^^Sj how happy fliould I tWt. «x^\.€&^ vV^ 
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nature tbus fmilcs and awakens every. fen timent 
of t^dcrnefs and joy, our firft-born receive us 
t^ith aiE^on, if his heart be iaiprefs'd with the 
foft feofatians of fiiial love ! 

They now came from behind fotne trees. 
Eve, walking, a little before, when fadxieniy 
ftepping back, ihe cry'd, with an afirighted 
voice, Who lies there!— Adam, who is it that 
lies there f He Heth not like one aileep — His 
face is on the ground. — Thofe yello^ locks arc 
Abel's-^Adam, why do I tremble? — Abel, 
Abel, at^f^ake, my fon — turn to me thy face-^ 
turn to me thy face. Awake, O awake, dear 
fon, fr#m a deep that freezes me with terror! 
They approach nearer.- What dal (ee, crfd 
Adam, aftoniih'd and retiring back. Blood ! 
blood trinkling from his head. He is covered 
with blood !--5]) Abel— O my fon !* — My fon ! 
-—ray dear, fon ! cry'd Eve, lifting ^p his arm, 
ftiffcned by death, then funk pale as the objeft 
fhe mourned over, on Adam's throbbing breaft. 
Trouble and grief depriv'd them both of voice> 
when Cain, mad with defpair, came without 
deiign to the place where lay the dead body of 
his brother; and feeing near the corpfe his fa- 
ther fpeechlois, and his mother pale and lifelefs 
in his arms, he cry'd out trembling, He h dead ! 
—I kili'd him !— Curicd be the hour, O my fa- 
ther I when thou begattcfl me ! And thou, my 
mocher, curfed be the time when thou brought- 
cft me forth. — He is dead ! — I kili'd him ! re- 
peated he, and, in a fit of madnefs and defpairi 
ran away. 

Two lovers, when joia'db^ > ^txi^^^ ^^>s^ 
matudl perkQion^^ enjofm^t^ufctX oitci^tSaxvi^^ 
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fit near each other.-^A ftorm fuddealy ari(bs y 
the fubtle ligbtniogs dart — the blue flame qui- 

. vers over fheir heads* Each ftrite to defend 
each — '-alas i in vain!-— emhracing ftiU> they 
feem to be alive, tho' really dead. T^us our 
firft pai'eats ftood pale and filent, vithovt iBgn 
of life, except ati DOiverfal trembling and ter. 
ror. Adam BrU rec^vcr'd from his fwooh, in- 
to which he had fallen. Where Mn I? he 
cry'd, in broken accents. How 1 tremble !— - 
My God! mymerclM God! Ah, therehelieil 
-—wretched father! What horrors ftrike my 
foul!— "How can I bear the dreadfnl thought ! 
^^His brother killed him I He has curs'd us ! 
O Absl ! O my fon ! my blood is frozen, and 
runs cold. Ah, miferable father! one fon has 
curs'd thet, the other lies before thee wallowing 
in his own blood. What troubles, what tor- 
ments have I brought onmyfelf and my wretch^ 
ed pofterity ! Ah, feul iSn! and thou too. Eve, 
tbou awakeft not ! — How my troubles increafe ! 
Art thou dead alfo P Am I left alone a prey to 
grief and anguidi? — Yet, O God, in«the midft 
of troubles, I adore thy decrees, I .revere thy 
jufticc*— I am a finncr. — An icy coldncfs inii- 
n'lates itfdf into my beating heart. Mine eyes 
fail. O death, why ddayeft thou? O Abel! 
O my dear fon ! He then caft a look on the 
body. The tears flowed down his venerable 
cheeks *, and with them trickled down the cold 
fweat. Thou at laft awakeft, dear, Eve, he 
coniiuu'd ; but. alas, to what iaexpreflible mi- 
iery doft thou awake ! Ah, what diftrefs is fedfl 

jn thy weeping eyeS| dear comg^nion of my mi« 

f^ry! 
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Adam, reply'd £ve, ia a fearful accent, the 
itiurdcrer is gone. The ▼oice of curfing thun- 
ders no more. I no longer hear the voice of 

his curfing. Ciirfe me -me alone, barbarous 

murderer ; I was the firft finner. O my huf- 
:i>and, fjpoufe belored and dear, thy tears tear 
my heart. It was I that tempted thee Of me 
-—of me, O weeping father, demand thy Ton's 
blood.— Of me, your brother, my wretched 
children ! me— ^me — curfe, .murderer of bro- 
thers, but fpare thy father— I was the iirft fin- 
ner.- O my fon, my. fon ! thy blood fpeaks a- 
gainflme— it curfes me, miferabt parent ' Thus 
lamented the mother of mankind, while her 
tears watered the congealing blood. 

Adam ca4} on his wife looks full of pity and 
compajQion. . Dear Eve, faid he^ what exqui. 
jBte pangs thou giveft my breaking heart ! Give 
. overj I befdech thee, ceafc thus to torment me. 
I conjure thee by our mifcries, by our tender 
love, J conjure thee to give over thus reproach- 
ing thylelf. We both have finned. We both 
are guilty. The bitter confequences of our fins 
are but too fad remembrances of our ingratitude 
and folly. But the Almighty, whom we 
have offended, the 6.0 p who puniilies us, fi:ill 
regards us with a, pitying eye.— Tcs,.my Go!>, 
we are yet allow'd to pray to.the*t in curdiftrcfs. 
Thou haft not utterly deftroy'd the finners^i 
We yet live, Eve, and our Ibul? arc lecgrc from 
death. It can only tkrip us of this body, fubjcA 
to pain and grief. Ouf immortal fouls \vill, if 
wc love God, triumph over death, and enjoy 
never fading happiuei's in tht tt-jJuca'^^^K^^^^ 
glofxiwhcrc wc ihaW beh.o\4 xi^ \NNgs^>^ ^ 
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Gob's countenance^ an4 inceflantly praife him 
to all eternity. T^is, my dearcft, ought to be 
our joy, our great confolation. But — ^his mnr- 
nierer is his brother. Ah, my firft-born kill'd 
his brother ! • x 

Ycs/dearfon, cry*d Eve, ftill wteping, death 
hath delivered thee from trouble, pain and gnef.^ 
Ihou an no more expos'd t« iiifferings. We 
fliould dcfire kp follow thee. Alas } we muft 
ftill endure trouble, diftrefs, and inquietudes^ 
from whicW thou art now freed. But ;Can I 
ceafe to weep, ^hile I remember thy virtue, thy 
piety, thy filial love! O Adam, what a difmal 
fight is -ngw f hat precious body ! Where arc 
thofe {miles, the fweet expreffions of filial ten. 
dernefs, that ufed to fit on his countenance? 
How faded, how pale are his bloody cheeks ! We 
ihall no more hear from thofe lips angelic har- 
mony; no mort have our fouls rais'd to God by 
his heavenly converfation *, ^o more will they 
expref? the endearing fentiments of his heart f 
Thofe eyes now fiz'd in death, with what delight 
and tranfport have I feen them ihed tears of 
joy, whea I have expref^'d the loVe, tke affec- . 
tidnate love that warm'd my heart, charm'4 
with his fpotlefs innocence! Ah, my fon ! thy 
weeping mother muA for ever mourn for thy 
untimely death. O fin, fin, dreadful, are thy 
confequences I What hideous forms doft thou 
afiume ! Abel, dear Abel, I thy mother, 
thine unhappy mother — exquifite mifcry !-^ 
am alfo the mother of thy murderer ! — Here 
her fpeech again-failing, fhe remain'd as if dead 
on the cold body, void of fenfatipn. When A. 
r, fdtj^ a deep fighij orf A> VLwi 'wsx\ ^^^^txr 
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-cd ! All around mc is a gJoomy defart. Nature 
feems to have put on a face of mourning— no 
long^er fhe itniles on me. Alas, he is dead !— 
be who fill'd my life with pleaflng confolation, 
fweet pleafure^ and gladdening hope, is now no 
more. Dear Abel, is it tru:e» is it poiBble^ 
that thou art" dead ? — Is it ?— can it be true that 
it was Cain— vhat horror of nature I who — O 
God ! thou bcholdeft oqr extreme wretched- 
jaefs. O pardon, pardon our mournfal griefs ; 
forgive us that we lie mourning in the dui^ like 
worms ; {^^d' what are we more in thy iighi ?) 
•pardon us, though we proftrate onrrdves in the 
duft, like the trampled' worm cruiu'd by the 
carcleis foot of the pafieoger. 

Adam now ftood pale and motionlefs a< the 
ftatue of grief on a mofly tomb furrounded with 
funeral cyprcfsj after which he tmrn'd to the 
body of his murderM (on, and ftooping to Eve, 
gently withdrew her JFeeble hand frpm th^ dead 
body, and prefs'd it. with affection to his breaft. 
£v£, my dear companion, awake, faid he, hang. 
ing over her; awake, dear wife^ awake, turn thy 
looks on me. Ceafe to waih with thy tears the 
lifeleis corpfe. Sink not thus^tinder the weight 
of thy forro^ Has thy mourning for thy foa 
eiLtinguifh'd all tendernefs* all affe£tion for me> 
thine hufband? Turn, dear fpoufe, turn thy 
looks on me. It is judthat we fliould feel, fe» 
verely feel our lois : that the horrors of death 
ihould make us afraid : that we (hould* lament 
the fatal confequences of our fin But to be 
thus fwallowed up by grief, thus overpowered 
by forrow, is finful. It is as vt v^i fovoA ^^si^ 
with Eurasd Jufticc, as ^>imftuti%ml>a.x«5i/«s^ 
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rigour. O Eve, give not way to this finful dc- 
fpair, left Divine clemency, provoked by our oh- 
fiinakcy, flio^ld efteem us improper objects oi 

, coniolation. EvB then turned her face from 
the corpfe ' towards Adam, and raifing her 
weeping eyes to heave0, laid, Forgive, O God, 
forgive my grief, pardon my tears- Do you, 
my deareft fpoufe, my love, my lite, forgive my 
forrow My trouble is beyond ^all «xprciSom 
Yet thou ftill lovcft me — me who tempted thee 
to commit the fin we now deplore. Thou ha. 
teft; me not, tho' this frightful murder of one of 
thy fons by the other is the rcfult of my tranf- 
greiiion. Ah, Adam ! let me mourn in thine 
arms ; let me once more weep over my fon's 
body, and mingle my tears with his blood. She 
then preCcd her face, watered with tears, on^ 
Adam's breaft. 

Thus mourned and lamented the parent of 
mankind, over the firfl dead: when Adam, 
cafting his forrowful eyes around, faw at a di.- 
fiance one of the heavenly meflengers : the 
fweet fmelling lowers, which fprung up at each 
ftep, indicated the light prefSire of his feet. 
ti:s ferene brow denoted peace: confolation, 
love and afFedion foiiled on his lips and cheeks; . 
asid the fweetnefs of his eyes fpoke fympathizing 
concern. A white garment, brighter than the 
air, fluttered in waving folds oh his beauteous form. 
The angel advanced towards them, while his 
preftnce gave life and refrefhing verdure to the 
pleafant country : £v£, faid Adam^ raife thy 
head, «lry thy tears, fupprofs thy .ipourning; 

behdid one of the angels of heaven is coming to 



comes t alreadjr a ray of Divine confolation has 
darted into my troubled foul. Already my 
troubled heart has loft part of the heavy load 
under which it groaned. I acquiefce^ O my 
God! in thy wife difpofBl ; I adore thy judg- 
ments; with gratitude and love L acknowledge 
thy mercies. Weep no more^ BvE ; get op» let 
us meet the friendly angel. 

£vE, fupported by her huftand, arofe, and 
the bright fpirit before them. He regarded 
with attention the lirft fpw]» of death ; but {omx 
turned his eyes en Adam and Evs, on, whpfe 
faces now (hone the luminous brightnefs of the 
angel ^ and in a fw€6t and harmonious voice> faid. 
Be happY) O ye who are mourning over the fpoUs 
of death in your fon ! May ye be blcflcd! The 
Moft Merciful hath permitted me to vifit you in 
jour afillftion. Among the angels who arc 
commifllon'd to watch over and miniftcr to the 
inhabitants of this earth, noibe lov'd Abel more 
than I. I conftantly attended him, when the 
orders of the Efernaldid not oblige me to be 
upon other bufinefs. When his exalted foul, 
fiU'd with the love of hoiinefs, vented its rap- 
turous fenfations, in tears of holy joy, or m de- 
vout hymnsy which the guardian Ipirits diidain'd 
not to echO| in their concerts, I Infpir'd him 
with fuch fentimcnts of his future happinefs a$ 
it was poflible he could be ienfible of, while 
united to his duft. Weep not for him, mourn 
no| for himjiite the children of'defpair He 
is happy. His immortal ibul lives. Let this 
affwagd your grief. Death' has only removed it 
from a weak and difeas'd body. Withour in- 
tcrxuption or intercefiittu bt xua^ wv^l> vsassv^^*^ 
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tal life and happinefs. His prefent enjoyments^ 
far exceed all jon can imagine, while you only 
fee ¥rith corporeal eyes. He is with the angels llr 
and archangels before the throne. of God in bk || d 
temple, and praifing. Yet ikioum, my dear 
friends, he weH defer v'd your love. HaTC a 
fenfe of yo«r lofs, bat let his unfpeakable pun 
foon ilffWagc your forr«w. You are now parted 
far ever, bboa fiiall the acfloiger of death vl- 
£t yo« alfo- — Sa«n will yon be in company witli 
your bel«ved rebtfoa, to part no more. The 
ghaftly king of terrors may afltirae to every one 
of yau a different fonn, but you ought to rc^ 
ceive him as Wcomes the candidatos tor future 
happiaefs, add welcame him as a friend long ex- 
peftfd. Hearken, O Adam, to the command 
of thy God. Commit this corruptible body to 
i^s origina! duft; dig a hole, put it in, and co- 
ver it with ctirtb. Thus fpeke the angel, while 
goodnefs and c«>inpaffion was ieeii in every look 
and every grfturc. Djltrefs tied. Defpair was 
no more. Thus the refrclliing water, of a pure 
limpid flream reftores the Ipent traveller, who 
having long travers'd the fcjorched lands of the 
del'art, panfs with thirft, and tainting under the 
fun's hot beams, is linking to the earth; but 
no fooner has he drunk the reviving cordial, 
than he refts his fatigu'd body in peace on the 
brink, and feels a frelji flow of fpiritsr. He 
rifts with new vigour, and following the river's 
wmiiing courfe through a fruitful country, comes 
at tengib to fome holpitabie manilon, whole hu* 
maif ownt-r entertains him with generous mu- 
nific'Dce under his friendly roof 

Adam, whofe ioul was cvuic.^^^ ^xA tci\^^ 
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by the kind promifes of his God, viewing the 
refpleadent.brightveft af the anf el as ke with- 
drew, laid. Accept of our grateful acknowledge 
cnflntii celeftial fri«nd1 Frais'd and magnified 
for ever be thy nane, O God MLoft Merciful ! 
Thy lovinf kindneft, rhy tender mercies never 
fail the (Inner* Thou with pity and compaffion 
doft behold our trouble : Fhou commandeft thy ' 
heavenly nefieoger to enlighten our fmls, and 
bring us comfort* No longer then will we re. 
pine and grieve : no longer will we dei'pt r, like 
the inhabitants pf hell, w^o are banifhM from 
thine all quickening prefence. We are dill ^n- 
compafTed by thy mercy : dill alloMred to praife 
thee, to fupplicate thy bounties, to adore thy 
wifdomt to eelebrate thy goodnefs^ Shall we 
then, who are fo highly favourM, (hall we re* 
pine and murmur at thy difpenfations P We will 
not repine at the difpenfations of thy providence. 
We know that affliction and troubles frequently 
prepare thy people for the tull and complete en* 
joyment of thyMf, in the heavenly inheritance 
of thy faints in light. We cannot indeed re- 
ftrain our mourning tor pur drceas'd friend j we 
iiiu(l regret his being thus iuddenly fnatched 
from our company ; but, alas ! the gnilty crimL 
tial ought rather to be the objrft of our forrow: 
the fubjed of our moft eavncft prayrrs O 
<^0D ! what comfort would it afford us, if we 
might prefume to hope that thy mercy hai not 
caft Hina oflf for ever. O Mercif il Cr^at* ^r !— 
he unhappy*->he miferable—is my firft^horn ! Let 
us continueto impUre the tender tiv^tcv^ ^\. ^sos. 
Gob for him W»? will not AH^cu^tVv^VsM^^^ 
kiadacH; we oorfelves ^crc ftfwnfct^** ^^^^ 
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unworthy of his infinite grace: yet he ha§ en. 
couraged us to confide in his promifes. When 
aU trembling we expefted eternal punifhment, we 
had little hopes of mercy. But let us not defer 
to fulfil the command of the Lord« I will carry 
this^dear corpfe to our dwelling, and there com- 
mit.the precious duft to the earth. 

O A'bAM ! O my love! reply*d Eve, my 
ioui riies above this darthly forrow \ let tne lean 
on thy arm as a fupport to my female weaknefs. 

Adam now, with the affiftance of his moum^ 
ing ipoufe, lifted the ^corpfe on his back, and 
groaning under the heavy burden, mov'd with 
flow and folemn pace towards bis cottage, whik 
lliTfi folio wed m tears. 
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NOW Thirza, whofe rcpofe had been di{. ' 
turb'4 by terrifying dreams, open'd her 
eyes to the firft beanis of the moriiing, and ha- 
ftily aroft from her bed. So ftarts up the weary 
traveller, who, f atigu'd and tired with the fcorch- 
ing heat of the preceding day, had taken ftielter 
under the cleft of a rock, ihadcd with the fpread- 
ing boughs of (ome large tree, and is awakened 
by his guardian angel, and forewarned of his im- 
pending danger ; and no fooner hath he made 
his efcape than the rocks fall from the tremen. 
dous height into the fea, with the difmal found, 
which ftrike terror into all the neighbouring 
country*. He looks after the companion of his 
tirefome journey but, alas! he is cruflifd to 
death under the 'ruins. Much more agitated 
was the wife of Abel. What terrifying dreams^ 
faid fhe, bava difturb'd by imiginatvoti -^V^^V 
flept / They refemble nothing \tv ivjjwvx^- ^ ^ 
come, cicarful day, thou \i^& dAS^tJ\^^ "^^ 
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Welcome, blooming flowers, fwect objefts of 
my artentive care ; your various fwcets, which 
tlje morning fun exhales, will refrefh my trou- 
bled brain, and ye warbling inhabitants of the 
air, your foh melody will rcftorc ferenity to my 
fcuK I will anticipate your morning fong. I 
will join with re.ini^igorating nature in praife 
of the M'oft High. Creator Almighty J Savi- 
our propitious ! my foul, overwhelmed by thy 
goodnefs, cau but very imperfcftly exprefs the 
multitude of thy benefits, and the extent of 
thy mercy. i'hy ever watcEfuI eye guards thy 
creatures, when, cfover'd by the midnight fhades, 
fleep locks up their fenfes* - May my unfeigned 
praifes arifc before thy throne. " O God ! Ac- 
cept fi'omr a finful worm the overflowings of my 
grateful foul. r • / 

She now came out of her bower, and walked 
among the opening flowers, whofe early fweets 
were diffus'd by the morning air. My h<{art 
ftill trembles, faid flie, ftill anxiety is lodg'd in 
my breaft. What mean thefe mournful fears 1 
An inward trembling feems to fhake my very 
foul. My mind is benighted, and very fore trou- 
bled. Where art thou^ Abel ? Where art tboo, 
my fpoufe, deareft half of myfelf ? t hafleni 
purfu*d by gloomy horrors, ko lofe them jn thine 
arms. I fly to thee, with the utmofl: hafte, as 
the paflenger would fly, when purfu'd by the 
xoaring lion. , ' ' 

Having thus^ fpoke fhc redoubled her fpeed, 

when Mahal A, feeing her coming, ran from 

Jier cottBge to nacet her. I rejoice to fee thee, jj 

nay dcstr fifter, faid {ke.-, v%\vVvw art thou go- 

WS in fuch hafte, will tii\k^ \iivt m ^>^ecv^\^- 
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©rdcr, and notdrcfs'd with thy ufual neatncfs. 
I go, anfwer'd Thirza, to throw myfelf into 
the arms of my beloved hulband. Unaccu- , 
'itom'd terrors ha^e this night difi urb'd my re- 
pofe, and my throbbing heart is ftill torn by 
fad appirehendonsy which the fercnity of this 
charming morning is not able to difpel. But 
though the blooming day/ though the fmilcs. 
of nature, cannot difpel my fears, the gladdenr 
ing prcfence of my hufband fhall drive them a- 
way. I therefore btirn to throw myfelf into his 
embraces. , 

The 'wife of Cain rcply'd with a mournful 
figh, Happy, happy fiflcr ! alas ! I have no fuch 
fweet enjoytneiiis. I fhoiild have no plcafure 
or confolatlon, were it not for a father who loves 
me, iand an affectionate mother to whoth J am 
dear; were it not for thee, my fiftcr, and thy 
lovely hoiband. Yesj with you, I forgot part of 
the l6ad of diilrefs that Cain's difcpntent faeap$ 
on my miferabie head. To him every thing j§ 
gloomy. All the beauties of nature are only 
caufes of melancholy ; and he continually mur-* 
murs and repines at the labours which his fer- 
tile fields fo abundantly repay. But, my deareft 
Thirz a, above all, I lament his u>inatural caufe,. 
lefs rage and malice again ft our gentle brother. 
Mahala now melted into tears. TtfiirzAi, 
wept alfo, and then tenderly embracing hWri're'- 
ply'd. Affiled by the fame thoughts, Abel and 
I fpend many mournful hours in be'wailing his 
invetefatc hatred. Our hopes are in the mercy 
' of Heaven. Often in flceplefs nights we fend 
our moft fervent prayers to Go^^\>c«5l -^Xi^wfi^ 
ci bis grace may <^fperfe t\i^ mAaxi^^l ^ts<i^ 
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from his hr«aft -, that every hurtful weed maT 
be rooted out i'rora his heart, left they choak aU 
prineiples of brotherly love and humanity. Ah^ 
my iifter, was thy hufband kind and affedlionatej 
again peaee would fmile, — agaio pleafure would 
blefs our dwellings^ and we (hould no longer, 
with concern^ behold the Ih-ow of our venerable 
father wrinkled by care and anxiety» nor the 
eyes of our fond mother fwelled with tears^ nor 
hear her plaintive cries. 

Mahala, ftill weeping, anfwered, This, 
this is my moft earneft defire at the throne of 
grace. When the earth is overfpread with dark, 
nefsy while all nature is afleep, I bewail in dUnct 
the horrid obllinacy of my fp .'^ufe, and befeech 
the Lord to foften his heart. Sometimes the 
grief of my foyl vcn*? irfeU, in fpite of myfelf, 
in (ighs and tears, fl^ea he awakes, and in a 
threatening voice accufes me of depriving him 
of flcep, the only pleafure he enjoys in this mi. 
fcrable earth, fo feverely accurieJ by the At- 
MIGHTY Avenger of fin. My dear^ft fiftcr, 
this is alfo the diftrefles of my mind, while my 
hands are employ *cl in do.meftic labour. My 
harmlefs offspring playing around me obferve my 
tears, and enquire with artlefs carefles, why I 
weep. Ah Thirza ! T«irza ! I am withered 
with grief, like a young plant, when the thick 
'^hranches of fome neighbouring tree intercept 
from it the fun's enlivening rays. My melancholy 
liufband this very morning left our dwelling be- 
fore the dawn. His looks were frightful. NevQr 
did I fee fuch gloomy iadnei's on his countenance, j 
^ii^er jQaihed from. K\s eyes : his brows were I 
doihed wkh rage. ¥r oxejx m\.\i\y3tt«t ^ \ wer. J 
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beard him as he went out, curfe the hour of his 
birth. This, my fijfter, was his thankfulnefs for 
(b fine a morning. Tis true, I have not loft all 
expectation ef his amendment; for fometimes 
(as thou thyfelf haft obferved) his virtue breaks 
through the g^oom, and his mind is open to the . 
pleafing fenfations of mutual love. Then he 
confeftes that he has injured us, afks forgiVenefs, 
and defires reconciliation. But, alas ! too foon 
this chearfulnefs withdraws : as In the tempeftu* 
ous days of winter the fun darts an enliveaing 
ray, and is immediately hid from our eyes by 
the dark clouds. Let us hope, Thirza, that 
as gentle fyritig reftores light and joy to all na> 
turc, fo the heart of my difcontebted hufband 
may be reftored to joy and peace* For this we 
will conftantly offer our petitions to heaven. I 
have always Cultivated this hope in the bottom 
of my heart. 

Mahala remained filcnt, when Thir^a, 
with furprize and trembling, cryM out. What 
mournful found is that ? — It comes from yonder 
trees ? Is it not the cry of pain — from yonder 
trees? — O my fitter! — Mahal a— ^ Alas; it 
comes neaccr — O my Goo! Thirza was now ' 
, finking to the ground, but her frightened fifter 
iupported her in her arms. 
' Adam, with trembling legs, was coming from 
behind the trees, bowing under the fad load of 
kis fon's lifelefscorpfe, and Eve wa^ walking by 
bis fide. Sometimes fhe turned her face, difer* 
dered with^ griefj towards the body, then hid it 
under her hair drowned in tears. 

Thirza contintted pale and without matvs^ 
in the tnmhhng arms of Mkyi^vk^ ^V^ ^;^^ 
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herfeU ready to (ink under the weight of her 
whom fhe endeavoured to fupport. Thus three 
lovely virgins (but none ever felt fuch fond af- 
itAion) in afuounerV evening walk hand in hand 
over the blooming fields. Sudden the thunder 
roars, the rapid lightning tears the earth under 
their feet : terrified they fall ; but foon recover- 
ing from their furprize, two of them get up, 
the third burns to aihes. The furvivors ar^ 
flruck with new horrors more dreadful than 
thofe caufed by^ the thunder. 

This was the condition of the two daughters 
rf AdaMi when a little recovering^ they ob- 
ferv'd the corpfe of him they lovM. The af- 
£\&td father had l^td it oir the grais, and was 
iupporting in his arms his fainting wife^ who, o* 
vercome with grief, was near falling to the earth. 
Where am I, cryM TkiRz/k? my God! 
where am I ? How he lies?— -Abel— Why did 
I awake ? DiftreiBng light !— Ah unhappy that 
I am ! Mahal A ! — Ah memiferabie — See, fee, 
my dear lifter, he lies dead !— Intolerable fight I 
Shocking light, to difcover fuch a melancholy 
fight. I had rather have flept on» than awaked** 

Thirza, cny^d Mahala, in a. tremulous ^ 
voice. Let us not give way to vain fears — to mc 
— to me alfo the idea is terrifying as the forked 
lightning. Ah I (he again faints-— *-*awake, 
Thirza — ^s^ake — let us go to him. He is not 
dead; thy voice, thy carefles ^ill awake I^m 
from fleep. / 

Atter they had done (peaking, the two fifterf 
leaning on each other, with trembling limbs weaj . 
towards the body. Oh, my dear father ! Ob, i 
o)/ dear mother 1 How V.Vvt>j '^^t^ I "Vh,^t dread* 



Ill terrors l^ize me ! cry'a X hirzA^ as ihe ap^ 
^roacked near tke cor^b. Ab£L» A^el, my 

leloved-^^my joy — -my life — my huiband 

wake. Ah inexpreffible woe L He awakes not* 
\bel, hear myimournful cries, the complaints 
»f thy diftrefled wife. ' She then caft herfelf on 
he body to embrace it with extended arms, but 
X the.%ht of the blood and the fatal wound, fht 
giving a terrible fhriek, fell on the eartjh, with- 
lut any figns of life, pale and cold as he was 
rhom ihe lamented. Defpair was feen in her 
currowful eyes. Near her fat on the ground 
idAHALA, diiTolved in tear$ : wringing her 
Lands, fhe fometimes rals'd hjcr weeping eyes to 
leaven ; fometimjss fhe fixed them with eager 
ttention oa the murdered body. 

Ad AM, whofe great forrow was augmented by 
he .grief of his daughters, endeavoured to con^^ 
ioie with them. O my deareft children | O 
Thirza, O Mahala, faid he, would to CoDi 
hat my pain could keep from diftrefs the hearts 
>f thofe I love. But my beloved, hear me^ 
learken to the fof t words of confolation. While 
our niother Eve and I were weeping over this 
tear ,body,.9n angel, arrayed in beauty, came to 
IS. He was fent down from the Most High to 
both our forrow, and comfort us. Weep not^ 
aid he, be comforted: He whom you moum 
or {):ill liv^sj he has only left his frail clt^thing 
if duft. Difcharged from a mortal body, his 
bul is more happy than ye can conceive, while 
rour fouls are embodied in their earthly cover- 
ng. Ye are not parted fo;r ever f in a little time, 
e ihall meet again ; ye ihall enjoy with him 
ivers of pl^%:e ot wbicVx 30^ s.^t^j^xssbS.'^^^^ 
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can give vou^nb idea. Let us not, my ThirzA 
— let us 'notj Mah ALU, diftiirb the funeral of 
the happy by our inconfolate lamentations. — Let 
us not dfiend the Almighty by our defpair. 
Thirza ftiil remained mptionlefs ; while the 
wife of Cain, lifting up her joined hands above 
her head, thus expreffcd her grief. O my fa- 
rther, why dd you find fault with bur tears? Can 
we forbear to weep ? Can we forbear to mourny 
while ht lies before our eyes extended, cold 
and dead? O thou our pleafure, our joy ! O 
Abel, tliou art loft to us, and our fweeteft 
employment will be to weep and mourn for 
thee till the hour of our death. Yes, thou 
art in the pofleffion of never-ending happ^inefi 
and glory : tbdti enjoy eft all that bappinefs 
thy holy fo^^Co ardently defired : thou wilt for 
ever join with the angels in th^ir fongs of praife 
to the Moft Bighi We too hope to partake 
of thy bappinefs when o^r all- merciful Gob 
{hall call us from this inortai date, this houfe 
of foz'row, made mbre melancholy by thy lofs. 
Ah, Abel I ah my brother ! thou art loft to us, 
and our moft^delightful employment will be to 
weep for thee till the defir'd hour of death. 

^ Where wert thou, Cain, my hufband ? — ^Where 
wert thou whe6 ody brother dy^d ? Hadft thou 
even then given him the kind embrace, and beg- 
ged hi? forgivenefs^ with Whdt affeftioh would he 
have caft his dying arms around thee ! though 
dying, he would have blefled and pray*d for thee 
the Divine forgivenefs with his dying lijps. What 
a fweet relief Woiild this rememtnrance have been 
to thy forrdws \ ti<jtw woukl it have ajBTuaged the 

grids of tiiy future 4a^»\ l&uV-^ isc<j Acas tiuu 



Act, 'what new diftrefs makes thine eyes ftream 
with tears ? O my father, fpcak — fpeak, I deGre 
thee — why this horror on thy countenance ?-r* 
No anfwer ! O my tormented heart !— Whisrc— • 
fay where, O my father — ^fay, O my mother^ 
where is Cain my hulband ! 

Eve anfwcr'd, O my child, I cannot tcll| 
purfued by Divine vengeance— Ah, my (Jod I 
—the unhappy — but what do <I fay ? 1 tremble 
to fpeak it— he — he — ah me-—, unhappy mo» 
ther ! Horrid — dcteftable ideas, rend not thus 
my wretched bofom. Ah, miferable parent that 
I am ! why — he — Ah my mother, interrupted 
^AHALA, fpare me not— — fpare me not, I en« 

treat thee, O my mother I On me -on me let 

the tempcft fall. I am already terrified — alrea« 
dy torn by frightful apprehenfioiis ; Cain — O 
heavens ! Cain has— killed him, cried £ve« 
Ah Mahala ! Ah Thirza ! Cain murdered 
him. Her extraordinary grief then took from 
her the power of fpeech. 

Mahala was ftruck dumb with horror. Her 
fixed eyes fhed no tears. The cold fweat trink. 
led down her wan cheeks, and her trembling 
lips wcrq blackened. At length fhe cried oijt 
in agony. He kill Abel ! Cain, my huiband, 
kill his brother ! — Where art thou, murderer ? 
Where, oh where has thy guilt driven thee ? 
Has th« wrath of Go© avenged thy brother !— 
Doft thou ccafe to live ? Where art thou, moft 
wretch«d ? To what country of mifery art thoa 
fled, foUoweS'by the curfe of God P^Thus ra^ 
vcd Mahala, tearing her hair. 

Horrid fratricide, vile murderer, exclaimedL 
Thjrza, how QQ\xU^\\isyx^^^iSi'^^^^ 
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brother ? who doubtlcfs, when dying under the 
fatal blow given by thy cruel hand, loved thee! 
Ah Cai^, curfed^ — curied, be — O my fifter !— 
OThirza, cried Maha,l a, interrupting her, 
'curfe him riot,, he is thy brother-7-he is my huf- 
band : .r^thcrlct us intreat for him the mercies 
of God. I am furc, wheq wallowing in his 
blood, the holy vi6lim of his fury caft on him 
an eye of pity ; and I doubt not but now inter, 
cedes for him before the Eternal throne. Let 
our prayers afcend from the duft, apd join thofc 
of the happy. O ctirfe him not, Thirza-- 
curfe not thy brother. 

To what height .will the exec fs of my grief 
hurry me ! anfwered Thikza- I did not curfe 
him, my fitter. I have ttot curfed the unhappy. 
Then reclining on the corpfe, (he faluted the 
bloody checks, the cold and pale lips. She 
continued motionlels, indulging fruitkfs forrow. 
At length fhe cried, with a faint and faultering 
tongue. It would have; given me great f atisfac- 
tion, my beloved, had I at thy death kiffed thy 
trernbling lips, and heard the laft exprefSons of 
thy love 5 <een thy tender look, and received 

• thy laft embrace. Oh that I had then dyed in. 
circled in thine arms ! — ^but alas, I am left a 
prey to inexpreffible forrow. Every objeft that 
ufed to pleafe me will now incrcafe my woes. 
Ye fhady groves,. ye. now arc defolate ; ye can 
now only infpire me with terr.or. I fhall think 
jou inquire for him, who in your fweet retreats 
was ufed to falute n>e in tender rapture. The 
murmuring fprings . will make enquiry what Js 
become of ray beloved. Lett defolate, I can no 

^ore partake of joy, alVxkt Xi^^uxXs^'^'t tciscox^ 
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now yield no pleafure. Alas, no more I fee 
with fond pleafure him that made all lovely. I 
Ihall indeed ftilF fee him; but, O diftrefling 
fight ! I fhail behold thcfe pale cheeks, thefc 
fix'd and blind eyes, this clotted blood, this 
dreadful wound. Flow, flow my tears, for fi- 
ver flow on this wan face. What beauty once 
was feen on this pale countenance ! all the 
graces of oratory dwelt on thofe cold and flif^ ^ 
fcn'd lips. Every beauty, every perfeftibn, 
|bone in hi§ lovely form^ but his foul, too pure, 
tbo holy tcf be a companion for mortals, and to 
Entertain me, is fled for ever. Flow, my eyes^ 
Stream without ceafing oh this lifelcfs corpfe, 
till niy mourning f6ul minglds its duft with his.; 
Thus mourned Thirza, while her tears 
flowed on the bodj. Eve's ^rief was augment*^ 
td by t;he forrows of her daughters. My dear^: 
eft children, fhc' cry'd, ceafe I defire you, give 
Over tlius to te^r my ears. Your tears, ydui* 
fighs'and groans increafe my pain ; they are tb 
me the mofl cutting reproaches. 'Tls t, 'tis I 
that have filled (he fouls of thofe T love with an« 
guifh. My (in, my guilt has ruined us all. I alas 
introduced fin and death. Forgire me,'0 my 
children, forgive your diftreflfed mother : I con- 
jiireyou by the pains I fuffered bringing you Into 
the world, to forgive ibc* Ceafe to amift my heart 
by your immoderate forrow. MaHaLa and 
Thirza ran to her: they hung on Tier knees, 
and, with looks of dutiful aSe£iiop, faid, O our 
mother, our dearef): mother, who brought us 
forth with pain, whofe afteAionate cares guard. 
cd us in hclplcfs infancy > l^^xvi-aX^ ti^i <ssst ^^V 
rows by thy dcfpait; Vf c 4\i>a»x ^^tvg^V^ ^>^ 
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complaints to throw rrflcftions on thee, pur 
dear, our affeftionatc mother. "Vfc love, wc 
revere, we honour thee, but wc cannot forbear 
expreffingour grief; it will burft from our bo. 
foms and eyes in fighs and tears. How can we 
refrain theie expreffions of a love the moft tear 
der ! they are the voice of nature. 

They ftill clafp'd their mothcr*s knees, while 
their flowing eyes were tenderly fixed on her's 3^ 
when Adam faid, O my »belov'd, let us no 
longer delay to rcftorc this precious^ duft to the 
earth, as the Lord our God hath ordered. 
The healing hand of time will abate our grief, 
dnd dry our tears, SuhmiQion to the Divine 
will, will teach us to conquer this immoderate 
foirow. Wc (hall defire ardently to partake of 
his happ^iefs in the next world, as the virgin 
wifhes for the day that is to join her to her be- 
loved hufband. Yes, commit^t;hi5 dear body to 
its mother earth, reply'd Thirza, turning her 
pale and wan face to Adam; but fuffer me, oh 
my father, ta (hed tears a little longer, on the 
dear, the precious body, ere it is hid for ever ; 
fuffer me to prcfs the cold clay to my throb, 
bing breail. Having thus fpoken, fhe threw 
lierTelf with extended arms on the pale corpfe. 
Adam now began to dig a grave in the 
earth, while Eve and Mahal a flood weeping 
near him, whei^ the brown hair'd liLiEL and 
little Josi AH, Cain's two infant Tons, approach, 
cd hand in hand to the fpot where the body lay. 
Brother — ^Josiah — faid Eliel. — who is it that 
fobs fo loud ? Let us go nearer, brother. Ah> 
that's Asm. ! ,it is Abei-^ o\xx mtv^. — Hovr 
PmIc he is ! his hsdris aiiVAood^— '^^N&^'*xwiV 
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td Vkt a lamb going to be burnt upon the altar. 

^ ^Mydear Eliel, replied Josiah, fee how 

TijiRZA w«eps for him! He does not mind 
her tears-r- — -He docs not obferye— — I am 
terribly frighted— ^Let us run to our mo*, 
ther- See, fee, fhe weeps too. They now hafti. 
cd to Mahal A, on the other fide of the grave, 
^nd clifxging aboutLher, (aid, O mother, why do 
you weep? Why does Abel lie there? Why is 
he all bloody like a lamb for facrifice i Mah a- 
LA embraced the infants with tendernefs> whi^e 
her tears ran on their little cheeks, and faid, 
My dear babes, death has removed his foul from 
his bodyj it is carried up to Heaven to live there 
with Gop and his angels, where it will be for 
ever happy* Then he will wake no more, re- 
plied Eliel, burfting into tears: he will ne. 
V^r aws^ke-^oevcr ! He that loved us fo afJrc. 
tionately, and ufed to dandle us on hi& knee, 
and tell Josiah and me iuch fine flories about 
God, the angels, and the beauties of nature. 
Ah, brother! Ah, Josiah! we {hall never more 
hear A»el fing divine fongs: he will talk no 
more to a§ : — he will never, never awake. How 
our father will weep for him, when he comes 
irom^the field!— »-—How pale! how frightful! 
The furprized children now hid iheir faces un- 
der their mother's '\proA. 

The grave being fir Ifhed, Adam faid. Rife, 
Thirza, rile my bd^wed dauvhterj let. us o- 
bey the command of Goi>,and return the duft 
Xo its mother earth. . kile, my ThiRza, he 
continued, and tenderly took, bkiex Vwi.vA \^ x-^v.e. 
her from the corpfc. SVtt Vk-ai^ ^v^t.x\ vc^xcv -^ 
trznce upon the body ot \\er \voS»oa ^^ -^^^ ^^ 
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to hcrfclf, fhe cried, I have fecn him fhiningiK 
heavenly Uiftre. Lament not, faid he, for mc, 
my deareft Thirza, lam happy: foon fhalt 
thou partake of my blifs in the realms of light 
and glory, where there is no death to feparatc 
US. At thefe words he difappcaredf having caft 
on me a heavenly fmiie, and a fhining light 
marked the traces of his feet. She having faid 
this, a heavenly joy fhone on her vifage. Bury, 
O my dear father, bury, faid Ihe, this covering 
of clay ; and after that went to her mother and 
fifler. They all three covered their faces with 
their difor^ered hair, while Adam wrapped in 
Ikins the body of his fon. He laid it^^in the 
grave> and covered it with earth; and thea 
faid. My dear wife and beloved childrea, praifc 
the moft High before this grave of the firft dead. ^ 
They now all kneeled down before the grave. 
Eliel and his brother proftrate on ejch fide of 
their mother; and A\Dam,. in aloud voice, 
with his ;arms devoutly folded on his breafk,ad- 
drcfs'd t'tis prayer in honour of God. 

O thou who dwclleft in light inacceffible and 
lull of glory, God, Creator and Preferverj 
who keep€th mercy for thoufands ; infinite iii 
juftice and truth : Behold us proftrate before 
the grave of our beloved fon. We finners pro. 
flratc ourfelvcs before thee in the duft. O may 
our prayer tome up to thy qeleftial throne* 
Look wivh an eye of pity on us, O Gpd, in this 
valley of tears, this abode of fin. Our iniqui* . 
ties are great, but thine infinite mfercy i?'ftill 
gttBtcr. We arewtiVioVj \u thy fight, Thoa 
fceiioldeft our impunues, ^t\ iVo\x\v^^ xv^WNxt^* ' 
cd thy mercy^from us; T:\iOu KyW^^t^^^^^^.tA^'O^ 
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to took on us in our wretchednefi with a pitiful 
eye: Thou permit teft us to call on thee. Thou 
haft not foi^faken the finner Perpetual praifes 
be to thee. All thy works, O God, give, thee 
praife* All the beauties of nature, the fplencfor 
of the heavens, fhew forth thy goodners. When 
thou uttereft the voice of thy thur.der, the rat- 
tling hail, the bluftering ftorms fpeak thy power. 
The countenance of joy glorifies thee. The h^ 
mentations of grief alfo glorify thy juiiice. Wc 
have beheld the oflFspring of fin,.. Frightful 
death! he is come to our habitation in a ghaftly 
form. Sin led him by the hand. The earth 
groan'd> and furious ftorms gathered round the 
direful' pair. The firft fruit of my body Ah, 
I tremble ! — My firft.borq has defiled his hands 
J31 his brother's blood. O God, merciful and 
gracious ! tho' I prefume to addrefs thee for 
•him, turn not thy countenance from m^. O 
God of mercy, caft him not off for ever; When 
he repents In the duft for his offences^^when he 
is confounded at his crime, when overwhelmed 
by torturing forrow, he mourns, he laments, 
. sind profirates himfeli with deep humiliation be. 
iore thee. O my God, look with a commifera- 
ting eye on his diftrefs : have pity on his defpair, 
and remove his anguifli by thy Divine confola- 
tion?. O my fin pardoning God ! caft him not 
off for ever. Rejed not, O God, rejeft not the 
humble petition ! May our prayers and our cries 
come,up before the throne of thy mercy froth 
this gjrave ofour deaijfon. We have, accord- 
ing to thy command, Teftored the perifhing duft 
to the earth, in fure and certain ho'^^% qS."*.'^^:^* 
rious re/urrefliOD, and bdn^tta^Vo^'^^V^'^^'e^^ 
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hallelujahs 5n thy hearenly kingdom. Wc flirfl 

silfo follow him, and mutt encounter this laft c- 

ncmy, death; and have the cold grave for a 

refting place; bu«- adored be thy loving kindneft 

and tender mercies, we fhall alfo follow him to 

the regions of immortality and blils. O thou 

who created the heavens [ at whofe command 

this world arofc from nothing ! they (hall pe. j 

rifh, the heavens ihall wax old^ and like a ve. < 

fture (halt thou change them -, but thou art ctcf . 

nal. We dwell in houfes of clay. When this 

earthly houfe ol our tabernacle (hall be diflblv'd, 

we (hall ^ave a building with the Eternal in the 

heavens. Thou wilt gather thy eleft from the 

four winds, to.beftow on them eternal days and 

angelic purity: jFor — O joyful promife, the feed 

of the woman fliall bruiie the ferpent's head. 

i^hout for joy, O earth! Sing forth the praife of 

the Moll; High: let all nature praife him. We 

will praife his name in the midft of troitble. We^ 

have fallen: wc have loft original digttity: but 

glory be to God, he bath not caft ut off^He. 

hath not rejefted us for ever : His m^rcy be* 

lidds the work of his hands from his feat of 

judgntcnt. Wc fell, wh«»m God created upright; 

yet when after our fata^ tranrgreffi(in, full Of an* 

gtlifh an J diftrefs, we iVoo^ trembling in fearful 

expcftation of an eternal curfc, and what lefs 

could we expeft? then (let men and angels cele. 

brare the glorious myltcry) then the Almighty 

pronounced, that th« leed ot the woman (hould 

bruiie the ferpent's head. O fublime mylltfry !- 

unfearchable mercy ! wrapt 19 ^n holy obiburity,, 

which no finite bein^ c^in. think on, without be* 

i?;^. f oU. of d ivinc Q0ufoY?LX\X5tv, TVw^ ^t««x \\ xt- 
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#oncilc4 to God : the offender is reftor'd to peace 
.and hope. Shall man then mourn in the dufl;? 
Shall he lament without hope, if the dream of 
lif^ is chequer'd with joy and forrow ? Death 
will Toon break the ihackles of the foul, and free 
it from the confcquences of a juft curfe. Then 
thofe whoy while clothed in duft, were clothed 
witii humility, who were renew'd by Almighty 
grace, fhall be aflembled together, in the man- 
fions on high, to enjoy there inccffant, eternal 

felicity. 1 fee them! by an eye of faith, the 

whole aflembly are prefent to my view, numer- 
ous beyond computing, pure as the flame which 
defcends on the facred altar ! They ftand join- 
ing angels before the throne. They behold the 
face of God. They delight in his goodnefs. 
Heavenly viiion ! enchanting profpeft ! How is 
my foul railed ! How is my heart enlarged ! Rap- - 
tures before unknown ! ' O infitiite" goodnefs 1 
Grace inexpreffible ! Xofl in thy immenfity, the 
^gheft of the angelic hoft can but imperfeftly 

cxprefs his. happinefs^ .man can only enjoy i 

them.' 

Adam gave over fpeakfYig;^ but continued \n > 
profound admiration, proflrate on the earth: 
his family fliU kneeling at his fide. Nature her- 
felf was hufh'd in filence; all was caltn: naj[ a 
cloud was feen through the whole horizon. 

Now came oh mild evening clad in crimfo.i 
dye, while every breeze was fil nt. During ihk 
perfeft ferenity, Cain, purfu'd by guilt, was 
fiU'd with fear, horror, remorse, and belli th 
madnefs. He wander'd from place to place. 1 
He rov'd in the defart, and bcia«^ fluent -sltlv * 
i^t]gu€y he fyt down, \ooVva^ <i^ "^^^ ^x\i^ 
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fiTOon, and thus the voice of his madtleft dt-. 
ftiirbed the peaceful filencc that rci'gncd oveiv 
all nnture. Tkcre at the back of that dark hill 
the moon begins her courfc, fpreading a gllitt-. 
mcring light around. All under the hea^ei^s i 
draw new life from aoimating fleep ; man only ] 
wakes. From the dwellings «f men my accur- 
fed hand has driven peace and reft.— r-Thc voice j 
of trouble and mourning afceiids froift the cot- I 
tages. ' JTis I— r — 'tis I, wretched T, that hiift ' 
brought aflJiftion to their abodes. The jpiercing 
. cri^s and lamentations of my bewailing parents 
.rife to heaven as fo many accufations againft me.. 
This dreadful— —this accnrfed day, hear it, O 
.moon ! turn dark, and hide thy rays, Obfervc 
it, ye ftars ! and remain in darknefs. This day 
hath Ae earth received the blood of the firfl 
murder'd, fhcd by my unmerciful hand. Hence- 
forth take from me your pleafant influences, 
bright 9rbs oi light; I am miferable on the 
ground I tread, banifh'd from the focial face of 
man. Hide me from myfdlf, O hide me in the 
blackeft darknefs. 1 hav« embrued my hatids 
in my brother's blood < I have wounded the 
heart of him that begat me. I have fiird with di- 
ftrcfe the breaft of her who brought me forth, 
ajnd dandled me on her knees. Hide me from 
the eyes of Qod and nature-, T have trampled- 
oa their diftates. I will fly — fly with my de- 
fpair, faid companion I to fomc drfart region, 
where nothing but mifery dwells. I. will live 
among rocl^ and frightful precipices, where pe- 
frifled water falls in drops from the fteeps into 
the bpMj abodes ol po\fotvo\i& x^v^iles •, where ^ 
tirds P^rcy bttild tlcxw utfts > -w^x^ T^NWix«|" 



:afts i*at 'Up thtJlr bloody frovcndcr. Alas ! even 
cfe will detcft me; they murder no 1}rotbcr8 ! 
over me^ darknefs^ from the chearmg fun- 
«aitii5 ; cover me, fonac horrid darkncl'&> from 
c fight of every creature \ there Ict-me be tor- 
^rnented for my Gruelty, there bcllo««r ottt my de- 
fpait-. When fl«ep overcomes me^ terror will 
Haunt my frighted iraagtnatvon. I (hall fee my 
xiiurder'd brother: I (hall tyefaold his wounded 
tead-^his clotted blood. 

In this manner Cain bewailed tit wretched- 
nefs ; after which he <at n^erwfielnvtd with black 
fortow. No bird of night wat beard in that aw^ 
ful ftillnefs^; terrified with founds t>f human mi« 
fery, they^ed ibfilence; a horrible murmur on. 
ly floated through the air. Again he vents his 
grief ; and throwing his melancholy eyes about 
hiai, he tries, Have pity upon me, ye woods ; 
mourn for me, ye fields : no words can deicribe 
my anguift ': and pity is due to wretcbednels* 
O nature, decked in beauty, grieve for me !*— 
for me, loft to joy and to happinefs. Lament 
for me, each creature ; ye tafte, ye feel the chear. 
ing prefence of a merciful God, to me no long- 
er merciful. I feel his anger ; I am terrified 
at his power ; he is to me a God of terror, the 
juft revenger of my brother's blood: for ever < 
v^ill it cdl for vengeance on my head. My pu-. 
nifhment is greater than I can bear. 

He became motionlcf^ for fome time: then,. 
. '•^ith a deep groan, he faid, 1 weep ! Can fuch 
^n abominable murderer as I fhed tcarr? WeL 
come, foftening drops, ye foften my mircries: 
'Oy heart h foftened ; the def^^vt '^V»k0cv'cEb.4.^ie^« 
^cd my foul is c\v«^ift^td^ Ao %^x5^\^^<v^% ^^^^ 
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— to weeping forrow^ Ahr^o^ rivers of tears ! ! 
receive them, O earth I I am cHrfedon thy face: 
thou baft fucked in my brother's blood. Yet, oh ' 
receive thefe tears, that fliew my inexprefSble 
mifery !^— What frefli emotions !— how my heart 
IS fof tcned ! My tears run fafter — Yes, they fliall 
flow whfle darknefs hides me from every eye. I 
will return to the Habitations of my diftrcffed pa- 
retits^ and yifit poor difconfolate Thir z a I will 
return to them all, and once more implore their 
bleSing ; for would I blefe them, the angry winds 
would difperfe the falutations as they came from 
my polluted lips- Ah, murderer! Canft thou be- 
ftow a bleffing, and thyfelf accurfed ? . I will how- 
ever go, and ftrifc to condole with them in their 
diftrefs : I will mourn before them in their grief: 
I will mourn before them, and in the duft be 
forry for my guilt; and then— -yes, then I fly 
for ever from their forrowful eyes, I will fly 
from tliee, Mahal a : I will fly for ever from 
my tender oflfspring. Heavy groans now fup- 
pliedthe place of words, and he walked towards 

.the cottag.e$, tears watering the lonely way. 

/ In his way he pafled a fmall grove, planted by 
the hand of Abel, near the fpring. Cain then 
called to mind, that his brother^ when he had 
ftniihed this work,- had faid with tender affec- 
tion, Grow, ye trees, fpread wide your boughs; 
may ye for ever flouriih, that under your cool- 
ing fliade our children may, in. cheerful conver- 
ftrtion, acquaint their o£pring, what they fhall 
be taught by us, faying, Here our firft parent' 
was delivered of her €irfl:.born *, here with tec.. 
deraefs {he nurled him. and foothed his infant 

€rJ€s: He was the firli cotiai^xv m>2w^^ ^^&\».^|r-' 
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IHllkrtctitt Here fhf furveycd him with incx** 
pfejQibtejtiy; Ihe nam*J himCAiN> faymgy From 
the hand of the Lord have I received thee, 
Cain hafted from rhis monument of his bro. 
tbcr's tender nefs with a rapid pace. A cold 
fweat covered his down-caftfacej his ttcmbliTig 
kiiees could hardly bear up his body. Thus, at 
the fight ef his father's nroQaixjkent^ trembles the 
horrid parricide* who, with murdering tntention^ 
had invited his aged fire coming from the field 
to refrefh himfclt with deadly poifbn. WheA 
he pafies the grave, the ruftllng of the treeft 
whi^h furround itj the fweet fracll oftKe flow- 
ers ^ith which his dutiful fibers have bedecked 
the tomby raife a frightful hurricane in his guiltjr 
beart* 

When he had pafied the- t^^rrifying grove,, 
and drew Aear the cottages, the &\^et moott 
ihpne on them with a pak U^ht thrbtigh tkt 
trees,, and' a profound gloomy filence reigned t^ 
round. He caflr bit weeping eyes on the'dircon^ 
folate ilwelllngs; he raiied hii eyes, and lifted 
Up hi« hands tip heaven:, he^rung them in hor^^ 
For and defpaur. Confcious guilt now affe£ted 
his foftehed heart.. Trembling and aftoniihed 
he ftood amid ft the gloomy ftillnefs ; alter which 
he uttered, in a low voice, his mournful iblilo- 
•quy : How ftill deep forrow refts here ! — —Ah,, 
thofe groaiiings !— *they are lighs — they come 
•frpm the dwellings of thole once peaceful and 
happy inhabitants— ——thofe were once cheerful 
manfions. Her^:, Aruck with horror, in this 
darknefs, (lands the wretch who has made you 

the habitations of fofrow Hcte^ foll<w^d H-^ 

extreme tettors; ^ttoAiltii 'vd ^\KXi2r&v^aR»^^^ 
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has drawn from the abodes of thofe who ga^c 
him life, pleafure, felicity, and joy, with every 
domeftic fwect j to bteathc the air which con. 
veys the plaintive mournings of my dear parents,' 
my beloved wife, my afFeclionate fifter, and now 
a difconfolate widow, it is too good for fuch a ^ 
wretch as L I fhall contaminate the air in 
which you breathe. Oh that I could fly in this 
gloom of r/ight, that I may not^oHii^c it with 
my infi fttd breath. Oh that all that mifery 
which you now groan and labour under^ may 
be fixcd in my guilty breaft, that I alone may 
endure the punifhmcnt due to my atrocious 
crimes: May your peace never be d^^urbed by 
my guilt. 

AfteF he had done fpeaking, he remained (till 
near the cottages. He fighed, he lifted up his 
eyes to heaven, when he heard the footfteps of 
one coming with a flow pace tkro* the darkncfs. 
A cold trembling, like the pains of death, took 
hold of his Hmbs. He endeavoured to fly, but 
he could not. He ftrove, but in vain. He fell 
down trembling amongft the trees, without 
ftrcngth.. 

Sleep had forfaken the eyes of Thirza this^ 
firft night of her widowhood, and fhe left her 
lonely bed., -^he left her habitation, and went 
to the grave of her dear hufband,, when throw-, 
ingherlelfon the cold ground,, (he watered the 
earth that covered him. She view'd with up- 
lifted eyes the ftarry firmament; then looking 
down upon the grave, faid. Here lies all that 
made life defirable in this world. All my plea- 
/ure, all my joy, lies in liiis loath fome grave, - 
which is npw water' d wiib. m^ t^^ts* ^V^^ V-^ 
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foffaken my weary'd eye-lid^. Sleep cann.ot 
clofe thofe eyes with his downy pinions. Floii^ 
on, flow on, my tears ; ye are my only confola- 
tion. My dull hours (hall be fpent^ in lamenting 
the want of my deareft Abiel. My future daysf 
ihall be fpent in weeping near thy dear Femains^ 
and in mourningy notwithftaAding I have feen 
a vifion of thec-»-*feen thee array'd in the bright 
raiment of the angelic world, yet I am deprived 
of thy dear company, I feel none of thy tenderi^ 
nefs. The remainder of mj life will be fpent in 
mournings and melancholy lamentations. I in 
'vain try'd to reft on the marriage- bed ; my fleep 
left me ; I almoft expir'd while the dear pledge 
of our love lay by me, inclos'd in the arms oi 
Tweet repofe,and the dear innocent fmil'd in his 
fweet flumbers. Alas, he is not yet acquainted 
with the mifeties of mankind ! — he is not fen* 
lible of his own inseparable lofs. Ah, my dear 
orphan ! I mourn over thy misfortunes, for ever 
deprived of an affeftionate father, a direftor of 
thy childhood, an inftruftor of thyyoiitb^ and 
the friend of thy maturity. Thy diftrcfs*d mo* 
ther, become a prey to fore troubles, overcome by 
heart-piercing grief, naturally without ftr^ngth 
*— will want the prudence to make up thy lofs» 
O my child, how are we diftrefs'd ! How is the 
;comfort of our lives fled from us ! — Unfupport- 
-able refleftion! Murder'd by the handofabro* 
thfer! Where is he? — Where-is the abominable 
wretch ? Where has his madnds--— where has his 
diabolical Ipirit driven him ! O thou moft mer- 
xiful God, defpife not my prayers ^tMt^xi^x-Vt^^ 
mj /uppJications, while, Vit\\\>\t.>i\xxv<^^vi^Y^'^'^^ 
ly'd/crFfflcjr, I implore tJi^ taste?} ^«^ ^^ ' 
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Hear him, O Gob of coinpaflion» wbi 
contrition and finctrc rf pentance, b 
over his crime, and wreftles with thee 
Her deep contrition of foul now ove 
When flic had recover'd her exhaufl 
flie rais'd her weeping eyes to heaven 
O thou filver moon ! often have theft 
witnefs, by thy pale rays, to our chai 
ments ^ often haft thou heard his he; 
fubliine converf^lon, when he prai^ci 
promifing a Redeemer^ Thou now 
£hed thy light on his cold grave. Bu 
earth lies every thing that was dear 
the confolation, the fupport, the joy 
niournful parents. Here fleeps, noi 
till the trumpet's joyful found in the i 
the refurreftjon, ir.y love, my life, ] 
hufband! She e^ow gave up herfelf to 
At length, looking on the objcds 
rounded her, flic fix'd her weeping c 
delightful inclofure where (he and he 
band ufed to pafs theif mofl deligh 
Ah mourning bower, flie faid, thou nc 
ly ; in vain the iickly moon pierces ti 
fbades. The remembrance of my de 
prayers, his iincere love, his humble < 
his aflurM truft in the Divine promif< 
rations after more refemblance to his 
ful Creai^r, which every fetting fi 
nefs to, fliall now difpel this glooa 
fnind, as the ri^ng fun difpels the 
the benighted earth. O my belovM 
jDWcr iincerely has thy foul been rais^ 
eujoyment of thy Rtdtrmtt, ^tx^ \\j 
pillions of immortil li5i5Y^tv«.fe* 
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now to catch the Divine fire. When I think 
of his delightful converfation, when we ufcdto 
walk hand in haittl meditating on the glori- 
ous works of the all.merciful Creator, with 
what finccre pratitude fhould our fouls be filled 
when we are aiTured of his conftant protection^ 
that he has given his angels charge over us du» 
ring our pHgrimage here^ and given us aflurance 
that we fhall at lad triumph'over death, know*, 
ing that the king of terrors ihall only relieve us 
from our earthly prifon, and fhall land us fafe- 
ly inlmmanuel^s pleafant land, where all forrow 
is' for ever banifhed. O my dearcfl, cry^d he, if 
I be caird home before thee, let thy grief be mo- 
derated 5 mourn not* long over my cold clay. 
What are the years of this tranfitory life, com- 
pared with cndlcfs eternity ? We (hall meet a- 
gain in the realms of purity and loye, to part no 
more. My dearefk A eel, I anfwer^, my tears 
flowing, if God fhould call me fir H,- let me con. 
Jure thee by all that's tender, give not way to 
immoderate fi>rrow, but remember the time 
draws faft on when our loves ihall be re.united, 
and we fhall join the heav^enly choir* Ravifh- 
ing are the promifed delights awaiting us in the 
Jbeavenly maafions. We fliall live for ever, and 
never more be ieparated. Wcll-^ thefe delight- 
ful meditations fhall raif e my mind above all the 
miferies of this mortal flate. If thy heaven.born 
foul be permitted ta vifit the abodes of mortals^ 
thou wilt be delight^ to know that thy precepts 
have had force to enable me to bear up iinder 
our cruel reparation, t will endeavour to bacifh 
this fruitlefs grief; I will ^\sz oNtx H»^^^^\Tyj^ 'qs^ 
thy cold grave y but I w\\\ w^&. -^ tcv^^^^^^cw^'^^x -^ 
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thy memory ; around thy tomb will I 
grove of yews, under whofe mournful 
will employ my hours of devotion, apd 
ticipate that happy moment when m; 
fliall meet my beloved, when, like him, 
be relievM from this finful body, and fl 
ever be fet above the ft^ais of dying an; 
This delightful profpeft has abated my 
She now arofe from the grave, bnt ii 
cryM, falling again on her knees, O ten 
fledlion, our brother kill'd him ! O God < 
cy, hear my prayers; have pity on the m 
murderer; hear his cries, and let his 
moans coma up before thee ; deftroy h 
in thine anger; fave him, O merciful Goi 
going down to the pit of deftruftion; my 
ling foul, never give over intreatiiig for h 
the morning (halt thou hear my cry, s 
fetting fun fhall be witneis to my fupplic 
for notwithflanding his crimes^ he is f 
brother, 

Cain overcome with frantic madncfs 
mong the tree?. Fly, he faid to himfeli 
thefe holy dwellings, thou hellifli monfte 
Alas, I caiinot run away ; I am furrounde 
diabolical horrors. — Leave me — devils le: 
— Carry my trembling feet from this feai 
cty. I profane the facred place. Alas, I 
go; my ftrength leaves me; a cold quaki 

feizM my limbs Oh tL^t thefe. were 1 

agonies of nature 1 Unhappy that I am, I 

'^ feel more grievous pains. How he» mc 

complaints pierce my foul! O religior 

great sire thy confo\adoi\s\ — ^Uloft — fo 

Joit CO inc. I am without \i0^t \ \ ^v?^- 
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beyond pardon. Ah, flie pray?, flic fheds tears 
for roe — for me who have filled her heart with 
^angiiifi] — Exeinplary goodnefs ! Our'.ht (he not 
rather to call down for damnation on niy guilty 
head ? — O torment! iTg thought ! Her virtue, hep 
piety increafes my defp^ir. My miferies are hea. 
vier than I can bear. My crime appears liighly 
aggravated. Not the fallen angels in the bot- 
tom of hell endure more mifery. Thou pray 
for me, ThirzaJ — Thy kind prayers arc all 

fupcrfiuous No : God will not anfwer thy 

prayers — He is juft, as well as merciful. Now 
flie goes away from /the grave of her hufband 
killed by my hand. Dare I go the f^me road ? 
—dare I weep oti the maiks made by her feet ? 

-^Ncr — Retire, bai;barous murderer Retire 

from the holy fpot — Kim, murderer, run 

After he gave over fpe'aklng,*he ran away with 
rapid motion 5 bift fuddt nly uop^iing, he faid, 
O LIAhala 1 iiovv can 1 abagdon thee P How 
can I run aw?y from thee for ever ? O my chil- 
dren^ I wiil lament and mourn for my crime 
with you — with th^^e, Mahal a. It may be. thou 
now art weeping for my wickedncli — Perhaps 
thou wilt love me ftill. But what do. I fay, 
curftfd of God, 5^'ho will dare to love me?^- 

No, hate me, abominate me, I deferve it 

Then i fly, defpifcd of all, branded with the 
curfc of God, and deferted by all nature. Ex- 
treme mifery ! Pain infupportable ! I have no ^ 
ftrength to fly — I come— I come, m.y deprefl: 
Mahala, to lament with thee my guilt and 
mifery. I will mourn at thy .feet — I will defire " 
thee tc forgive my hav.u^dxi^N^ '^^•;bjcL't ^^^^^ '^'^ 
mind, ucdiilied thy d^vsi \\\vVv'2.\\'s>^^^^^- '^.v^^- 
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—yes then I fly from thee, my difconfolate lirife! 
-—I fly from you, my dear offspring. 

Cain now went at a diftance from the grave, 
and came towards his cottage. He often ftopp'd, 
as undetermined. At length he came to his habi- 
tation, but ftoodlong Without, quaking and trem^ 
bling ; then, with irrefolute ftep, he entered. 

Mahal A was reclined on her difconfolate bed, 
looking with ftreaming eyes at the fickly moon, 
more dark hcrfelf than that orb when cover'd 
with clouds. Her children were crying round 
her^ At the fight of Cain (he gave a heart- 
piercing Qiriek, and fell back on the bed with- 
out motion. The affrighted infants grafp'd the 
knees of Cain, ftying, O my father, help our 
dear mother ! Her fpirits fail ! She is faint for 
weeping for Abfl — he is dead! — Adam has 
buried him in the ground, and covered him 
with earth. Why was you fo tedious in coming 
home ! You haveJaboured very late. Dear fa- 
ther, refreih our mother. Aftbniflicd and over- 
come by the conffiilof his tumultuous paffiens, 
Cain could fcturn noanfwcrto the llitleharm- 
kfs creatures : He embraced them ; he enclofed 
them in his arms, while his tears fell on their 
littl© faces.** Then, unable to fupport his rnife- 
ry, he fell on the earth at the feet of his wife. 
The children now cried with a loud voice, xyhich 
awakened Ma h a l a from her fainting. She faw 
her didreffed hufband on the earth« O Cain I 
Cain ! (he cry'd, in the utmoft defparatipn, 
tearing her difordered hair: Mahal a, cried 
Cain, ray dear Mahal A, pardon mc, forgive 
the murderer of thy brot\\et^ Tctvd -a.Uow me for 
tlijs timv to weep on iby ivccV^v x\v\^ oxict.Vx.Ts\^ 
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proftrate myfclf in the duft before thee; I muft 
infift that thou allow me this fmall favour — thi^ 
laft alleviation of a mifery that has no equal ; 
only do not curfe me. Curfe me n^t, O Ma- 
hal a ! I come to mourn before thee my mi- 
fery and my guilt — after which I fly far from 
thee, never to return. I will hide me in the 
lonely defert. Curfed of God, purfued by his 
wrath, I fly. Oh reproach me no^; curfe not 
thy wretched hulband. 

She' replied, O Cain! overcome with the 
foftcft pity, though' thou haft murdered the beft 

of brothers though thou haft brought infup- 

portable troubles, inexpreffible pain, on my mi- 
ierable head ; yet I am not unmindful that thou 
art ftill my hufband. I fysnpathizc, I mourn 
for thee. Cain replied, throwing on her a. 
look of affeftion-^a loolj in which was feco the 
hitter anguifti of his heart, Cruel moment when 
the devil deluded my fleeping fancy, and in % 
Viflon deceived nle ! Thefe dear children ap- 
peared before me as flaves to the children of 
Abel. To refcuethera from flavcry s^rd bond- 
age, I murder'd him — Curfed moment ! I killed 
ibc dcareft of brbthcrs, find the execrable deed 
wiirfor ever haunt my troubled mind, and fill it 
with infernal horrors. My puniftiment is evcr- 
lafting; yet, O Mahala^I would efcapc thy 
reproaches: curfe me not, my aiFeftionatc wife 
—upbraid me not in my troubles 5 this hour I 
fly — I abandon thee for ever.— I leave you for 

ever, my 3eareft children ! 1 fly from youf 

curfed by GoS and npert. 

/ All his children lamttvttd ^xv\ Vvsw^ ^^^s«^^ 
bim. They lifted tbe\v \Mi^c^ti\ V^'cv^'^^^^^ 
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diftrefs. Mahal A funk down on the fearth, 
and leaning on her hufband, faid, O Cain, a. 
bandon me not ! Odo not leave me ! Can you 
make any doubt of m}^ granting thee forgivenefs 
and pardon ? Do riot fly from me i I will ac- 
company thee in the lonely defart, to foothe thy 
melancholy hours. If thou- leave me, I fliall be 
in continual fears for thy life 5 and fheuld 

_ blame myfelf, wert thou to be attacked by 
death, and hone to fuccour thee in thy laft ago- 
nies. How would my tender heart for ever re- 
proach me ! and I fliould fpend the remainder 
ot my life in difconlbiate woe. After fhe bad 
done fpeaking, Cain, as one aftonifhed with 
furprize, cried, This is certainly the voice of 
fome ccltilial being, or I am in a dream again.. 
Can it be pofiible that my Idvely, my vijruot's, ' 
tny aflc6lionate wife, iliould addrefs her mile- - 
rablc hufband in this manner? O what balm 
dofl thou pour into my fermented foul !*How 

liave.thy kirid words ioitrned my defpair ! 1 am i 
nov/ fatisfied that thou d/.ft not hate me; but. 
it lliall net be faid that iLz hcave»'-l>r.rn Ma- 

" HALA fhali fufferwith her guiity hulband. The 
wraih of Gop abides ftiJl upon me. I am 
driven from the f^ce of man. But do thou a- 
blde in thy peaceful habitation. JBicffed with 
Divine inflMences from above, thou fhalt enjoy 
the Divine blefhng and protedlion. Let my re- ' 
merabrance be blotted out from thy pure mind, 
I mufl wander as a fugitive cafl out from con- 
verfe both with Gop alid man. Mahal a an^ 
fwered, No, Cain, I will accompany thee in thy 

/blitude and thy fufferings. If ihovi he mifera- 
blej I Qannot be happy. I w\\\ io\\o\^ \^cv^ Icsx- 
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tunes to whatever diftant region thou mayeft be 
driven. I will accompany thee. When thou 
art afflifted with fore diftrefs, I will foothe thy 
troublcSjand lull thy anxious cares -to reft upon 
nay peaceful bofom. Our little offspring fliall 
accompany us. Their little innocent prattle 
will alleviate our diftrefles. We and they will 
conftmtly fupplicate the Divine mercy and be. 
nignity, and we will wreftle with the Almighty, 
who will never iufFer his fupplicating creatures 
to pray in vain. In due time he will retnove- 
thofe glooniy fears that haunt and torment thjr 
breaft. A ray of heavenly light fliall enlighten 
thy dark mind, and we at hft fliall be happy. 

OMahala, faidCAiN,what enchanting words 
are thefe that I hear pronounced by thy angelic 
voice I A beam of Divine confolation has dart- 
^ed intq the obfcurity of my foul ! O my wife ! 
now I darejen^brace thee. O that I cpujd make 
thee fdb^Wlt)! t^hat iFecl ! but words cannot 
expreis my gratitude — cannot g^^refs the ten- 
der emotions (rf**my h^art. At thefe words he 
prcfled her to his breaft; then fuddenly quit- 
ting h^r, he embraced his children! but foon 
returned to his \Vife, and again clafped h^r to 
his heart. ♦ .. t^^ .,l 

Nowc this tender mot&er, thh heroic wife, 
footh'd her infaiits, and wip'd j^tWaj|^'4hej|5»t;c.ars. 
She took her youngeft child*to her,t)reaft,iaji- 
other little ona- hold by ihQ hand of his father^ 
while Elifx and Jpsi ah^ Wll of life and gaiety, . 
•tripped before them, i'hcy left their icot-tage. 
Mahal A with weeping eyes beheld the dwell- 
ings of her parents, andot T^\>^x^w* . ^^>Sss55!v.^ 
be bled faid fhc^ O dtfoWx^ ^•wc:\\i> ^Vs^^ "^ 
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bandon ! Soon will I return from the place of 
>ur habitation, to'fupplicate your^ flings for 
ae-r for my dear, my penitent hufb^ ,id. I will 
blicit for him a pardon. She now wept as 
rrefolute, when inftantly exhalations, me^e bal* 
amic than are breathed from all the flowers of 
pring, furrounded the fugitives, and the ▼oice 
if an invi(ible angel from overtheii; heads, faid, 
3o, generous wife, Lwlll in a drean^ inform thy 
ender mother of thine heroic courage, I will 
ell her thou art gone with thy penitent huf- 
>and to emplore mercy for him from the So* ^ 
rEKEiGN Judge. 

They liow walked by the light of the noftur. 
lal ftar^ Tivey loft fight of the dwellings, and 
dvanced ifitd the defart regions where had ne- 
er been imprinted the foot of man* . 
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